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UM license
plates saved
scholarships

Jayme Fraser
Montana Kaimin
Earnings from University of
Montana specialty license plates
helped save hundreds of scholarships threatened by the economic
downturn this academic year.
“We had a significant deficit
last year,” said Keith Kuhn, vice
president of finance and operations for the UM Foundation.
The total value of scholarship
endowments managed by the UM
Foundation dropped from nearly
$121 million in June 2008 to just
below $80 million in June 2009,
the result of a 19.7 percent investment loss over the same period.
More than 500 scholarship endowments declined enough that
UM would not have been able to
award scholarships to nearly 1,000
students without assistance to fill
the $1.2 million gap.
An emergency fundraising
campaign by the Foundation
raised almost $275,000, Kuhn
said. It raised additional funds
by asking donors to directly fund
their scholarships for a year since
the endowments they’d created
had been crippled.
But that was not enough to save
the scholarships available to students, so President George Dennison helped find extra funds.
“President Dennison made the
decision to utilize the so-called license plate fund to fill that gap,”
said Ric Thomas, the Foundation’s
vice president for development.
Dennison said that about half
the money raised by specialty UM
license plates is spent on projects
to improve the student experience
while the other half is invested
for emergencies. This particular
emergency drained more than $1
million from the fund, leaving it
almost empty after years of saving.
Thomas and Kuhn said the endangered scholarships were ones
from young endowments, generally less than four years old, that
had not had sufficient time to
grow or were created just before
the economic decline. Endowments are funds that individuals or
organizations invest in the University. There are often specifications
placed on how they are used.
Thomas said 145 out of the
500 troubled endowments remain
in danger, with their value sitting
below the amount initially donated
to create it.
Kuhn said that fewer scholarships are now in trouble because
both the international and domestic economies have recovered in recent months. He said

See SCHOLARSHIPS, page 4
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Balloons, cupcakes and live music fill the south end of the UC at noon Thursday in celebration of UM’s birthday.

Lily Rabil
Montana Kaimin
Cupcakes in hand, students hung out in the University Center Thursday listening to live music in
celebration of the University of Montana’s Charter
Day.
Organized by the Office of Alumni Relations,
the celebration of the University’s 117th anniversary was a way for students to say “Happy birthday”
to their school.
The festivities kicked off with a saxophone quartet from the UM Music Department. The group

played several selections of classical music while
students stood beneath brightly-colored balloons.
Organizer Jay Fettering said the event was a celebration for the students and the campus, honoring
the University’s establishment in 1893.
Senior Faith Dawson said she was impressed
that the school was so old.
“It says a lot about the University that it’s been
around for so long,” Dawson said.
Later that day, UM honored faculty and staff
with the Charter Day Awards during a more formal,
less cupcake-oriented event.
alyssa.rabil@umontana.edu

Charter Day Award winners:
John Blake, ASUM Student Service Award
Robert Burke, Neil S. Bucklew Presidential Service Award
Dan Pletscher, George M. Dennison Presidential Faculty Award for Distinguished Accomplishment
Julee Stearns, George M. Dennison Presidential Staff Award for Distinguished Accomplishment
Donald Potts, Montana Faculty Service Award
Dianna Reber Riley, Montana Alumni Award
Kenneth Welt, Robert T. Pantzer Presidential Humanitarian Award
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Kaimin Arts takes a look at final weekend of Big Sky film festival
Kaimin Arts Staff
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Background
checks contribute
to campus safety
Kimball Bennion
Montana Kaimin
In the wake of a professor’s
shooting rampage that killed three
colleagues last week at the University of Alabama, University of
Montana administrators say its
criminal background check policy
used for hiring faculty and staff
may not be perfect, but they do not
fear for people’s safety.
The policy for conducting
checks on a job candidate’s criminal history has been in place since
2003 and was reviewed and approved by Bob Duringer, UM’s
vice president for administration
and finance.
A candidate’s name is run
through nine different databases
throughout the United States before the candidate is considered
for employment, Duringer said.
The databases are maintained in
such places as the Office of Public
Safety, the local and county authorities, other states, the state Department of Corrections and the
National Sex Offender Registry.
“This is a very comprehensive
check,” Duringer said.
But Duringer was also quick to
warn that any background check
would not produce risk-free results.
Since the tragic shooting in
Alabama, questions have risen
concerning the criminal and psychological history of Amy Bishop,
a Harvard-trained neurobiologist
who is the suspect in the shooting.
In 1986, Bishop shot and killed her
18-year-old brother. She claimed
it was an accident. Since Bishop
was never charged, the incident
went unnoticed until investigators
started probing into her past after
the shooting.
The criminal record of a job
candidate at UM would include
only incidents in which the candidate was formally charged. That’s
one of the reasons Duringer said
the system is not perfect.
“You can’t protect yourself
from that,” Duringer said.
It is also illegal to delve into
mental health records or juvenile
records.
Jim Lemcke, director of the Office of Public Safety, is in charge of
performing the initial check. If he
found any discrepancy, he would
bring it up with Betsy Hawkins,
director of human resources. The
two would then discuss whether
the applicant’s record would be
enough to rule out the possibility
of employment.
Hawkins said that decision is
made on an individual basis.
“We look at the position that
they’re going into,” Hawkins said.

See CHECKS, page 4

“Special When Lit”
Take a step back in time, where
pinball is king and the local arcade
is the place to be. This is the world
of “Special When Lit,” a documentary by director Brett Sullivan.
The film begins with the history of pinball, an interesting
specimen of pop culture entertainment. It began as a game of luck
in the 1930s in which balls rolled
down a slanted surface, encountering actual pins along the way,
hoping to land in a hole. It was
quickly outlawed within a decade
as a source of gambling because of
the amount of money men, women
and children spent on the game.
However, the industry still thrived
because of the great demand for
the American machines in Europe.
It was illegal from the 1940s
until 1976, when it was finally
proven to be a game of skill rather
than luck. The typical “flippers”
associated with pinball weren’t
added until 1947 with the creation of a version called “Humpty
Dumpty” that boasted six flippers,
but was later cut down to the two
flippers that gamers are used to in
a typical pinball machine.
From the history of the fad, we
are taken deep into the world of
pinball collectors and pinball competition. Lives and houses of individuals consumed by this game
are shown to be intricate in their
own right.
From game programmers to
organic chemists, “Special When
Lit” points out that pinball has
touched the lives of many people
even though famous game designer Steve Richie says “pinball is

slowly dying.”
With a gripping intro, the film
draws you in and keeps your attention with its larger-than-life characters. Names like “The Storm”
and “Pingeek” exemplify the way
the game has even created alternate personas for some players.
The result of a train wreck,
mixed with an epic saga and
baked in an oven of special effects, is enough to make viewers
sit through all 96 minutes of the
film. It has the power to leave them
dropping video game remotes,
hankering to get their hands on
nostalgic mechanical games.
“Special When Lit” will play
on Saturday, Feb. 20 at 9:45 p.m.
at the Wilma.
jessica.stugelmayer@umontana.edu

“One Fast Move or I’m Gone”
Jack Kerouac was the voice of
the Beat Generation, a group of
young people who rejected the
“Pleasantville”-like lifestyle of
mainstream America in the late
1950s.
In 1957, Kerouac rose to prominence with “On The Road,” a
work recalling a series of random
road trips across post-war America
that became a protest of contemporary life. From then on, he was
hailed as “King of the Beatniks,”
and became an instant celebrity,
the complete opposite of what the
man ever wanted.
Director Curt Worden’s “One
Fast Move or I’m Gone,” takes
viewers on a visual journey though
the book “Big Sur” that would follow his most famous work. The
book continues the autobiography
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Missoulians wait in line for tickets to the Big Sky Documentary Film Festival at the Wilma Thursday evening.

that Kerouac begins with “On The
Road” and takes readers along
with him as he again explores
the lesser-known versions of New
York City, San Francisco and a
cabin called Big Sur, on the California coast.
Worden enlists the talents of
John Ventimiglia, known most for
his roll in the HBO series “The
Sopranos,” to give voice to the
long-gone writer and that narration becomes the binding of the
film. Through it, we see many of
the same places that Kerouac himself saw.

That visual journey becomes
one of the high points of the film,
as the cinematography depicts the
stunning scenery of the California
coast that can only be replicated
by being there.
Spliced between all of this are
various interviews with friends,
poets, actors and artists. Many
of them offer wonderful insight
into Kerouac’s mindset and help
move the film along, mainly because many of those interviewed
knew the man and were there with
him. Unfortunately, along with
these useful additions are a series

Miller Time
By Steve Miller

The Kaimin assumes no responsibility for
advertisements which are placed in the
Kiosk. We urge all readers to use their
best judgement and investigate fully any
offers of employment, investment or related topics before paying out any money.
BAHA’ IS FAITH
O Son of Spirit! My first counsel is
this: Possess a pure, kindly, and radiant
heart, that thine may be a sovereignty
ancient, imperishable, and everlasting. Baha’u’llah
FOR RENT
Weekend cabins 30 mins. from Missoula.
$44-$66/night. Rock Creek Cabins.
251-6611.
FOR SALE
1999 Ford F150 extended cab, 4 door,
lifted, sweet sound system, great
condition, low miles @ 87,000mi. $6,000/
OBO 546-4171
Funky, Retro, Classic clothes - BIG SALE
or trade in old favorites. Curb Traders
Downtown Hamilton 363-3473.
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of interviews with lesser-known
art types who weren’t there, who
didn’t know the man and come off
as pompous know-it-alls who contribute nothing to the film.
But if you get past those few
low points, “One Fast Move or I’m
Gone” is a great film, complimented wonderfully with a soundtrack
by Jay Farrar and Ben Gibbard of
Death Cab For Cutie, that almost
makes the movie worth a watch by
itself.
“One Fast Move or I’m Gone”
will play Friday, Feb. 19 at 9:45
p.m. at the Wilma.
justin.franz@umontana.edu

Next week:
‘We Are the World 25’
wreaks havoc
on the globe
R AT E S
Student/Faculty/Staff
$1.15 per 5-word line/day

The Kiosk runs 4 days per week. Prepayment is required. Ads may be placed at
DAH 207 or via FAX: 243-5475, email:
kaiminads@gmail.com or call 243-6541.

Off Campus
$1.25 per 5-word line/day

Lost and found ads may be placed in
the Kiosk free of charge. They can
be 3 lines long and run for 3 days.

Auction East Missoula Community Center
Saturday Feb 20th at Noon. Household
goods, furniture, collectibles, tools.
salisburyauctionservice.com.
529-7242
Digital Scales. Low Prices. Joint Effort
1916 Brooks, Holiday Village Shopping
Center Missoula.
Indian tapestries. Large selection low
prices. Joint Effort 1916 Brooks, Holiday
Village Shopping Center
Missoula.
Real Hookah’s from Egypt. 36 kinds of
Shisha. Just the best. Joint Effort 1916
Brooks, Holiday Village Shopping Center
Missoula.
Uncle Bill just got back from Asia, so look
forward to the new stuff that’s on the way.

HELP WANTED
Love to plan parties? The spectrUM
discovery area is looking for an
experienced and self-directed event
planning intern to plan our annual
fundraiser, exhibition grand opening
parties, and other events to build the
community around the work that
spectrUM does! If you want to know how
to throw a mean party and want to show
off your skills e-mail ashley.widtfeldt@
mso.umt.edu
Computer Wizard Part Time - assist our
hotel with web site, on-line marketing,
face book, twitter, upgrades, trouble
shooting……Mountain Valley Inn Roseann or Jack. Call 782-4500 or info@
mvimissoula.com

PERSONALS
Counseling and Psychological Services.
Personal counseling appointments
available. Please call 243-4711
Weight Management Seminar! 8 Weeks
beginning Feb. 18th 5:30 to 7:00pm. To
register call 243-2833.
Test Anxiety Seminar! Sat. Feb. 20th, 9:00
a.m.-12:00pm. Free! Curry Health Center
073. To register call 243-4711.
SERVICES
Reliable PC/laptop repair. Student
discount! Computer Central
136 E. Broadway 542-6540
Basic Wildfire Training, April 10-11 and
April 17-18; for info call 543-0013

MISCELLANEOUS
Buying used guns. Best prices paid for
whatever you have. Call 546-6745 and
leave message.
Wanted information that can assist in
identifying the person who sold or made
counterfeit Forester’s Ball tickets. Anyone
with information please contact Detective
Christopher Croft at 243-6131 or Crime
Stoppers at 271-4444. A reward is
available up to 1,000.00 for
information leading to an arrest and
conviction.
Natural Resources Conservation Service
Information Session for students interested
in careers and internships. UC Room 331,
5-6pm, Feb 23.
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BIG UPS

Kaelyn Kelly and Willi Brooks

Burnin’ Love

Editor’s note: Kaelyn Kelly and Willi
Brooks take turns writing this column,
which is published on Fridays. This is Kaelyn’s week to write.
Have you ever felt that deep burn down in
your loins? No, not the kind you feel when
the hot guy in your astronomy class sits next
to you. I’m talking about the kind of burn
that makes you feel like you constantly need
to pee, even though nothing comes out when
you try to relieve yourself. If you’ve experienced this sensation then chances are you’ve
gotten up close and personal with a urinary
tract infection.
UTIs are caused by bacteria (usually E.
coli from feces, I’m sorry to say) that infiltrate the urethra. UTIs are more common
in women than men, due partly to the fact
that the female urethra is shorter, allowing
bacteria to travel to the bladder more easily.
There are quite a few things that can cause a
UTI, but since this is a sex column, let’s talk
about why intercourse can put you at risk
and what you can do about it.
During sex, the bacteria can get pushed
into the urethra and then travel up into the
bladder, causing an infection. When this
happens, it can cause a range of extremely
unpleasant symptoms. Some of the most
common include a frequent and persistent
urge to pee, having little urine come out
when you try to pee, a burning sensation
when you do pee and sometimes bloody or
cloudy urine. UTIs are treated with antibiotics. Doctors determine which kind of drug
to prescribe based on what bacteria they
find in your urine sample. But the few times
I’ve had a UTI (I’m one of the unlucky
ones), the antibiotics haven’t alleviated the
symptoms right away. Sometimes, it takes
a day or two for the symptoms to start diminishing, so you can buy pills that provide

topical pain relief. The major bonus is that
the pain pills turn your pee bright orange
until the medication leaves your body. It’s
like peeing Gatorade for a couple of days.
Once you have experienced a UTI, you
will probably do everything in your power
to keep from getting another one. Drinking plenty of water is one major preventative measure. Go to the bathroom as soon as
you can when you feel the urge to urinate.
Also it’s important for women to pee right
after sex to flush out any bacteria that may
have infiltrated the urethra. Keep drinking
water for a few hours after intercourse just
to be safe. You should also try to wash your
genitals after sex to eliminate any bacteria
in the area. Try to avoid using condoms with
spermicidal lube as they can cause irritation
and could increase bacterial growth. Some
also claim that drinking cranberry juice or
taking cranberry pills can help maintain a
healthy urinary tract.
The term “urinary tract infection” usually refers to a relatively harmless bladder
infection. While extremely uncomfortable,
most UTIs are not dangerous if treated
promptly. But if left untreated, a bladder
infection can become a kidney infection,
which can have serious long-term effects.
UTIs aren’t contagious, but some people
are more at risk than others. There are even
women who report getting a UTI every
time they have sex. If you’ve never had one,
thank your lucky stars you’ve never had to
deal with the discomfort that they bring. If
you have had one, make sure you take every
step possible to avoid contracting another
one. The best preventative steps are pretty
easy to follow: Drink water, pee, repeat.
Kaelyn Kelly is a junior studying broadcast journalism.
kaelyn.kelly@umontana.edu

Heard around campus
“He doesn’t seem like the stalking type, but...”
-heard in the UC

&

Backhands

So, did everyone have a good Valentine’s Day or what? BU&BH did, but probably not
as good as the athletes in the Olympic Village in Vancouver, who are getting a record
100,000 condoms handed out to them as part of their SWAG. That’s an average of 14
condoms per athlete. We’re not surprised though, all you have to do is say the phrase
“Olympic curling medalist” and it’s a done deal. The ladies love them some broomers.
Lazy Big Ups to President’s Day for giving us that nice three-day weekend, but if
you’re going to have a government-themed holiday that consists of sitting around and doing nothing, wouldn’t it be more appropriate to call it Congress Day?
Ed Hardy T-shirt Backhands to UC San Diego frat boys for holding a “ghetto cookout” featuring chicken and watermelon by way of mocking Black History Month. In
response, we propose instituting Douche History Month, in which we’ll explore the rich
history of upper-middle-class suburban males whose apex in existence consists of four
(or five or six) years in college living a fantasy life as antiquated as a George Wallace
stump speech before they eventually die on a freeway while drunk-driving a Hummer to
a Creed concert.
Doghouse Big Ups to Tiger Woods for making his first public apology today since
his infidelity scandal in November. We haven’t heard it yet, but it better be good, since
he’s damaged a relationship that he’s been a part of for years — one that he values above
anything else, even after all of this. Let’s hope this will be enough to repair that. Who are
we kidding? Of course Gatorade will take him back.
Confused Backhands to Martin Scorsese for his latest movie Shutter Island and its
nebulous and wholly unappetizing trailers. Hey, did Google put him in charge of coming
up with Buzz as well?
Confused-but-in-a-good-way Big Ups to the final season of Lost. It’s getting juicy:
Sawyer and the Man in Black (who is also the smoke monster, but is currently inhabiting
the body of John Locke, who is dead but also alive in a parallel universe) found Jacob’s
cave dwelling, and he’s got everyone from Oceanic 815’s names written all over the place,
and he crossed off the ones that have died, and the one left standing will be the new Jacob, and there’s this blonde-haired kid who only some people can see, and Sayid came
back to life and it’s the craziest show ever! No spoiler alert necessary at this point. Either
you know what we’re talking about or we just wasted the last thirty seconds of your life.
Finally, Backhands to slow news weeks.
Oh, I see how it is, baby. Curling ain’t your style? That’s cool, baby. You may be interested to know that I’m also the current world champion in a little sport called skeleton.
Ever heard of it? No, seriously, have you? Well, it was worth a shot.
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Friday, February 19, 2010
ASUM shouldn’t be able to
change important deadlines
Even though according to my
Cyberbear account, every student
pays 47 dollars per semester, or
94 dollars a year, to ASUM, it
seems only a handful of students
are concerned enough to question
or even care how this money is
spent. These monies are overseen
by something known as Fiscal
Policy, which explicitly states the
basic rules for how these funds can
be allocated.
One of these rules is Rule 9.8,
the first line of which states: Budget Request Forms shall be due
at the end of the third academic
week of the Spring Semester. The
ASUM Executives decided to
make this form due on Thursday,
Feb 11th at 5pm, and they decided that any student group who
turned in their form late would
not be given funds in the Executive Recommendation. There are
a few problems with this, mainly
that the Fiscal Policy explicitly
states that forms are due at the end
of the third academic week. Unless you’re a business student who
is lucky enough to not have class
on Fridays, and enjoy those Thursday nights, the academic week
for everyone else ends on Friday,
generally around 5pm. While I
could understand ASUM moving
it up to 4pm or whenever their office assistant heads home, an entire day early seems to be contrary
to fiscal policy, which sets the
deadline specifically at the end of
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Letters to the
Editor
the academic week.
The Executive Recommendation is vital to student groups, as
the main portion of funds allocated to each group is based on
this recommendation. While the
ASUM Senate has the option during spring budgeting to add or subtract to the Executive Recommendation, the funds finally awarded
are typically about $100 over this
amount — unless the Senate feels
there is a good reason to support
one student group more than another. Traditionally the Executive
Recommendation takes into account funding from past years,
whether the student group has
spent the money the Senate has
allocated or not (i.e., why give a
group $1,000 if it’s only spending
$100 per year?) and the amount of
money in the student group’s ac-

count raised by the group outside
the ASUM. While every executive
team is different, if a group spends
its ASUM allocated funds, keeps
the same balance year-to-year
in its account of its own funds,
and remains active in its various
usual events throughout the year,
the Executive Recommendation
should reasonably be similar to
that received in previous years.
Not giving an Executive Recommendation to a student group
has vital consequences — namely that the Senate has no guideline for final budgeting to give
money to that particular group. The
money they authorize is competed
against by all 100+ other student
groups, putting any one group at
a significant disadvantage should
they fail to receive initial funding.
In short, having no Executive Rec-

ommendation is a death sentence
to receiving a decent budget, and
excluding an Executive Recommendation (or giving an Executive
Recommendation of zero) to any
student group who followed Fiscal
Policy, specifically part 9.8, is disregarding the rights of those students who pay considerable funds
to ASUM on a yearly basis.
Sean Schilke
senior, economics
The University needs to stop
dealing with Nike
Students for Economic and Social Justice (SESJ) members and
concerned allies rallied [Tuesday]
in support of the workers sewing
university apparel in Honduras. In
protest, SESJ bearing over 350

Kaimin

student-signed hearts marched
from the across the oval to Main
Hall, attempting to deliver the
hearts and a demand letter to the
administration. Last year Nike
violated the University of Montana purchasing code of conduct
by closing down two university
apparel producing factories without advance notice, failing to pay
legally mandated severance pay,
adding up to over 2.1 million dollars, a violation of Honduran law.
Additionally, factory management
committed disturbing violations
of workers’ associational rights by
firing en masse, and with obvious
anti-union intent, the leadership of
a recently organized union. The
failure to pay is alone cause for
serious concern, but such obvious union-busting firings are even
more shocking. Students, refuse to
stand by and let this blatant disregard for human well-being go
unaddressed. Therefore, we demand that the University of Montana take swift action to ensure
that Nike’s unethical and illegal
transgressions will not tarnish the
good name of our University. We
DEMAND that the University
terminate all contracts with Nike
immediately and refuse to renegotiate with Nike until all former
workers are paid in full the money
they are owed.
Ella Torti
senior, biology
Students for Economic and
Social Justice member
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Atlanta zebra hits the highway during rush hour
Associated Press
ATLANTA — An Atlanta
highway turned into a circus
Thursday afternoon when an
escaped zebra galloped along a
busy section of interstate with
police in hot pursuit.
The
12-year-old
animal,
named Lima, was exercising
outside a downtown arena in
preparation for an evening show
when something spooked him,
said Ringling Brothers and Barnum & Bailey Circus spokeswoman Crystal Drake. The zebra
broke away from his trainers and
bumped up against a fence, then
wriggled through an opening.
“We’re not sure what it was
that startled him, but we’re looking into that,” she said.
He was spotted by people in
downtown Atlanta around 4:30
p.m., said Georgia Department
of Transportation spokeswoman
Monica Luck.
Daniel Nance said he saw the
zebra near the downtown MARTA transit station.
“All of a sudden a freaking
zebra comes running down the
street like a car,” Nance told The
Atlanta Journal-Constitution.

CHECKS
From page 1
If the position involved handling money, for example, a
previous offense of theft or embezzlement wouldn’t reflect very
well, Hawkins said. But the mere
existence of a criminal record
wouldn’t automatically rule out
an applicant.
“There’s no silver bullet,”
Hawkins said. “I think you have
to look at it as part of the whole
process.”
Duringer said the hiring process requires discussion and judgment on the part of the university
officials, and it wouldn’t be fair
to applicants if they bound themselves to rigid rules in cases of
minor offenses.
“Just because you get a traffic
ticket, you can’t be unemployed
the rest of your life,” Duringer
said.
Instead, Duringer said, the

“Five or six police cars were
in hot pursuit. And a bunch of
officers on foot. But then I got
scared, thinking ... what else is
loose?”
Lima led his trainers and
police on a 40-minute chase
through downtown to the interstate highway that cuts through
the center of the city, covering
well over a mile along the way.
Police cruisers blocked off all
southbound lanes of Interstate 75
and were able to herd the zebra
over to the right shoulder and
off an entrance ramp, where his
trainer was on hand to capture
and soothe him, Drake said.
“He obviously was excited,
but he was in good shape,” Drake
said. “His handler calmed him
down.”
The animal suffered cuts on
his hooves from his long run,
Drake said. The show’s vet
was examining him, but Drake
said he would likely perform as
scheduled.
“It was just an unavoidable accident today and we’re just glad
to have him home,” she said,
adding that animal escapes are
extremely rare.
Lima’s flight snarled Atlanta’s

already notorious rush hour traffic.
“It wasn’t on the highway very
long,” Luck said. “But it was an
inconvenient time for this to happen because the downtown connector southbound usually gets
backed up on its own, that time
of day.”
The circus is in town this
week and also had a group of elephants corralled Thursday in a
downtown Atlanta parking lot.
It’s not the first time a zebra
has been spotted along a metro
Atlanta highway. In April 2008,
a 2- to 3-month old zebra was
found injured along Interstate
75. Authorities said at the time
they thought the young zebra had
likely fallen from a truck passing
through Georgia and was then hit
by a car.
Police who worked that incident kept referring to the animal
as “Evidence,” and that became
his name.
Evidence was rushed to the
veterinary school at Auburn University in Alabama, where he underwent several operations. He
was then taken to the Noah’s Ark
animal rescue center in Locust
Grove, Ga., where he still lives.

background check process, combined with other measures, is a
way to look out for campus safety.
In the aftermath of the Virginia
Tech shootings in 2007, Duringer
said UM instituted many safeguards to ensure campus safety.
In case of an emergency, notifications will be sent to everyone in
the University system via e-mail
and text message. Every building is also equipped with an LED
light bar. Usually, the bars show
the date and time, but in the event
of an emergency, they sound an
alarm and appropriate instructions scroll across. These safety
measures, along with rigorous
background checks, go a long way
to keep the campus safe, Duringer
said.
“We did as much, or more,
as any university in the United
States to make sure our students
and faculty were safe,” Duringer
said.

SCHOLARSHIPS
From page 1

kimball.bennion@umontana.edu

investments have shown a 16 percent gain since June 2009 and a
32 percent return since January
2009, allowing the endowments
to recover to $105 million.
“We’re still working on it, but
that gap is much, much less,”
Thomas said. “We are committed to making sure every endowed
scholarship will be awarded next
year from some combination of
campus money, Foundation support and private donations.”
The foundation did not have
any policies to protect endowments from sudden economic
shifts, so it created one to prevent
this from happening again.
“We didn’t have a buffer, but
we’ve put one in place so that now
the standard process for a new
endowment is to have that endowment grow to 115 percent of
its original value before payouts
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Drunk driver,
domestic dispute
Friday, Feb. 12, 8:14 p.m.
An argument developed between
a man and a woman in the University
Villages. When another man stepped
in between the two, the man punched
him in the face. He was arrested for
misdemeanor assault.
Mike Gerrity
Montana Kaimin
Friday, Feb. 12, 1:58 p.m.
A driver ran a red light on Arthur Avenue and 6th Street. The
man turned out to be drunk and
was arrested for DUI.
Saturday, Feb. 13, 1:22 a.m.
A student punched out a window in a stairwell in Miller Hall.
He suffered minor injuries to his
hand and was cited for criminal
mischief.
Saturday, Feb. 13, 7 p.m.
Somebody got into a Subaru
parked outside the Lady Griz basketball game at the Adams Center
and stole a backpack along with
start,” Kuhn said.
Endowments for scholarships,
professor positions and programs
were the only part of the Foundation’s budget that did not grow.
The Foundation transferred
$29.7 million to UM for this academic year, more than double
what had been given the previous
year. While scholarships accounted for nearly $3.9 million of that,
more than half went to completing
construction on new buildings or
updating facilities.
This followed the Foundation’s
two most successful fundraising years. It raised a record $36.7
million in donations and pledges
between June 2007 and June 2008
and a second-best amount of $27.6
million the following year.
“Our fundraising has improved
because we’ve gotten better at
what we do,” Thomas said. “We
are doing a better job of describing the needs of the University,
so people are more aware that the

Police
Blotter

an iPod Touch and a TI-86 calculator. The glove box had been
opened and searched through.
Jim Lemcke, director of the UM
Office of Public Safety, said the
thief entered through the car’s rear
hatch, which may have been unlocked.
Monday, Feb. 15, 5:15 p.m.
An Audi’s wiper blades were
bent while it was parked at the East
Broadway Street Park-N-Ride.
Cited:
Jeffery Kalemenhagen, 23, DUI
Zachary Krueger, 18,
criminal mischief
Preston Madplume, 23, assault

michael.gerrity@umontana.edu

gifts they make provide the margin of excellence at this university.”
However, the Council for Aid
to Education reported in its annual survey that gifts to colleges and
universities have declined almost
12 percent nationwide, the steepest decline in the survey’s 53-year
history.
While major gift donations to
UM — those exceeding $10,000
— have diminished slightly,
Thomas said smaller gifts and
fundraising efforts, such as the
Missoula Business Drive, saw
higher donations than ever before.
“This year, because we were
in the middle of the recession, we
didn’t get off to that fast start we
had the past two years,” Thomas
said. “Now we’re starting to see
that things are starting to pick up
again. We could still have a pretty
good year when it’s all said and
done.”
jayme.fraser@umontana.edu
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Lady Griz hit road to take on red-hot Hornets
Troy Warzocha
Montana Kaimin
After two bruising home games against
the Big Sky’s best last weekend, the Montana women’s basketball program won’t get
a break when they travel to take on Sacramento State Saturday, as they will attempt
to cool off the hottest team in the conference.
The Hornets have been on a tear since
starting conference play 0–4. They have
won seven straight games (six in-conference), including statement victories at Portland State and Eastern Washington. It’s the
longest winning streak for the Hornets since
they moved into the Big Sky conference 14
years ago.
“(Sacramento State) is going to be confident and comfortable because they’re at
their own place,” said junior guard Stephanie Stender. “(A winning streak) is a good
feeling to have and it’s hard to stop.”
Outside of moving into fourth-place in
the conference, the win streak has reaped
multiple benefits for a Hornets squad that
was picked to finish fifth in the preseason
media poll and eighth in the coaches’ poll.
The Hornets have become the top-scoring team in the conference and have had two
conference players of the week during the
streak.
In fact, the last time the Hornets lost it
was on their road trip to Missoula and Bozeman in January. In their first meeting,
the Lady Griz improved to 27–0 all-time
against the Hornets with a 77–61 victory.
In that game, the Lady Griz forced 26
turnovers and had five players score 10
or more points. Montana’s bench showed
its depth as well, outscoring Sacramento
State’s bench 29–10.
Redshirt freshman Alexandra Hurley had
one of her best performances of the season,
scoring 10 points and recording two steals
in 12 minutes of action against the Hornets.
“Ever since we lost Katie (Baker) and
Ali’s (Hurley) minutes have increased, I’ve
been proud of Ali,” said assistant coach Annette Rocheleau. “There’s certain things she
does well. She’s a good defender and she
moves well without the ball.”
The Lady Griz are coming off a home
stand in which they shot the ball well, but
earned a split by falling to Portland State
and defeating conference-leading Eastern
Washington. The loss to Portland State was
Montana’s first home, regular-season conference loss since being beaten by Weber
State more than four years ago.
Both Eastern and Portland State scored
a good chunk of their points from behind

the 3-point line last weekend, exposing the
Lady Griz perimeter defense. Although
Eastern scored 30 of its 60 points from beyond the arc, Portland State was much more
proficient, making 37.5 percent of its shots
from downtown.
Portland State junior guard Kelly Marchant made a pair of clutch 3-pointers during
a 9-3 run late in the second half that put the
game out of reach for the Lady Griz.
Against Eastern, it seemed as though
Robin Selvig’s defense was going to be in
for another long night after the Eagles made

See LADY GRIZ, page 6

Photos by Ben Coulter
ABOVE: UM junior forward Jessa Loman Linford scores against Portland
State in Dahlberg Arena on Feb. 12.
The Lady Griz play on the road this
weekend against the Sacramento State
Hornets.
RIGHT: Senior guard Lauren Beck
plays defense during a Lady Griz loss to
Portland State in the Dahlberg Arena
on Feb. 12. This week the team will
travel to California to take on the Sacramento State Hornets.

Griz notebook: Big Sky Conference play nears for tennis and track
Tyson Alger
Montana Kaimin
Tennis:
After a mediocre start to the
season in non-conference action,
the Montana women’s tennis team
heads to Portland this weekend for
the opening of Big Sky Conference play.
The team will play non-conference opponents Portland and Santa Clara Friday night and Saturday
morning, respectively, before taking on conference opponent Portland State Saturday evening at the
Louisiana-Pacific Tennis Center.
The women have ground to a
1–3 record so far, fighting their
way through a tough non-conference schedule.
The team saw some progress
two weeks ago. After a loss to Air
Force, the Griz countered with a

strong 5–2 win against Texas–San
Antonio. The women lost the next
day in a tight 3–4 match with Colorado State.
This weekend, the Griz face
a Portland team that matches the
Grizzlies’ record, but has two losses to Top–50 ranked teams.
Santa Clara enters the weekend
with a 3–1 record, while Portland
State enters the match struggling.
The Vikings have endured a
tough start to the season, dealing
with injuries and the resignation of
their head coach. As a result, the
Vikings enter the weekend winless.
The Griz will be dealing with a
vital injury of their own, because
their top player, Rebecca Bran, is
sidelined for the weekend.
Bran was last week’s Big Sky
Player of the Week after she went

6–0 on the road two weeks ago.
While the women are in Portland, the men have the weekend
off. But that doesn’t mean they
haven’t been busy receiving accolades. Last weekend, the Griz men
went 2–1, while sophomore Carl
Kuschke went a solid 3–0 at No.
3 singles for the weekend, as Montana out-dueled Gonzaga and Portland State. Kuschke’s performance
earned him a nod as this week’s
Big Sky Player of the Week.
Track and Field:
With one week remaining until the Big Sky Conference indoor
championships commence, the
Montana track and field team has
a variety of meets this weekend as
a last-ditch attempt to get athletes
qualified for the games.
Five members of the track team

will compete in the Vandal Collegiate meet Friday evening in Moscow, Idaho. Another 24 athletes
will head to Bozeman for Friday
night’s Bobcat Open.
The BSC championships will
be held next Friday and Saturday in Bozeman. The Griz have
19 women qualified for 31 events
while the men have 15 qualifiers
in 17 events.
Sophomore Case Parker is
looking to qualify in the 400-meter men’s race. His season best,
49.78, is just short of the qualifying time of 49.25.
Senior Erin Clark is also attempting to qualify for the women’s 400-meter. Clark’s quartermile times have consistently
decreased each week and her season best time of 58.91, posted in
Bozeman last week, is less than

a second short of the qualifying
time.
The Griz are coming off of a
weekend that included several impressive performances in Seattle,
Wash.
Junior Katrina Drennen continued her dominant season by
posting a Big Sky Conference best
9:32.01 in the 3,000-meter. Drennen’s time eclipsed her career best
by more than 12 seconds while
missing the NCAA provisional
mark by a mere one-hundredth of
a second.
Also posting a career high in
the 3,000-meter was sophomore
Kesslee Payne, who shaved 20
seconds off her personal best by
posting a 9:37.16.
Also in Seattle, senior Chris
Hellekson posted a career best in
the weight throw.
tyson.alger@umontana.edu
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Griz not looking past last-place Hornets
Matt McLeod
Montana Kaimin
After
Sunday’s
stumble
against a team that sat second-tolast in the Big Sky Conference,
the Montana men’s basketball
team isn’t taking this weekend’s
matchup against the league’s
worst club lightly.
In a disheartening Valentine’s
Day loss at Eastern Washington,
the frustrated Griz (9–5, 18–8)
struggled all night to put away the
unheralded Eagles (4–8, 8–18),
before a late free throw sunk
Montana’s bid to reel off their
sixth-straight win.
Now Griz players head into
Saturday’s home matchup against
lowly Sacramento State (3–9,
9–17) with their eyes wide open.
This week, everyone in the home
locker room is giving the Hornets
lip service and nobody is overlooking the challenge of a late
season conference contest.
“I think the Eastern game just
proved how deep our league is,”
junior guard Michael Taylor said.
“We definitely took away some
lessons about overconfidence and
being lackadaisical.”
Not that Sacramento State has
given opponents much to worry
about this season.
Despite a respectable nonconference record, which included a surprising win at Pac-10 foe
Oregon State, the Hornets have
had little to brag about in league
play. Their only conference wins
have come over fellow bottomfeeders Eastern and Idaho State.
It’s not hard to see why.
Lighting up the scoreboard
has been a game-in, game-out
issue for the Hornets. Their leading scorer, senior center Justin
Eller, averages just over 10 points
per contest, and the team has a
season average of 65 points per
game, good for dead last in the
Big Sky.
Then again, their defense
hasn’t been anything to write
home about, either. Several teams
have lit up Brian Katz’s club on
their best offensive nights of the
season — like Portland State did
Jan. 2, when they torched Sacramento State 94–66.
And you couldn’t blame Montana if it was inclined to hit cruise
control toward the end of the
road.
The Griz are a week out from
their most emotional game of the
year, a home rematch with rival
Montana State. Montana players
have been looking forward to revenge against the Bobcats, who
did plenty of talking after they
upstaged the Griz 61-52 in Bozeman Jan. 23.
But Montana coach Wayne

LADY GRIZ
From page 5
seven 3-pointers in the first half.
Eastern cooled off significantly
following halftime, however,
converting only three of their final 15 attempts from long range.
The combination of Eastern’s sudden poor shooting and
Montana’s hot hand in the second

Tinkle said he expects maximum
energy and precision focus in this
one. He hopes his veteran team
has plenty of motivation as it tries
to rebound from an unexpected
loss.
“I think it helps us stay hungry,” Tinkle said. “We don’t expect these guys to be perfect, but
we do expect them to come out
with consistent effort.”
If the Griz do manage to
saddle a big lead on the Hornets,
bench players like Taylor, who
capitalized on extra minutes to
notch his best game of the year
at Eastern Washington, could
get confidence boosts from prolonged court appearances.
Taylor said he’s always ready
to play when Tinkle calls on him,
but as a rhythm shooter, getting
into the offensive flow means
touches and time.
“The first thing you need
to get going is just being on the
floor and playing,” Taylor said.
“Confidence from games makes
a huge difference, no matter how
much you practice.”
As it stands, there’s not a lot of
playing time to go around in the
Griz backcourt with senior guard
Anthony Johnson around.
Johnson has logged major
minutes this season, especially of
late. He’s averaged more than 25
points per game his last five outings. That’s more than Montana’s
five other guards combined.
But if Tinkle is concerned
about his offense being one-dimensional, he’s not showing it.
“We’ve had guys step up
all year and come up with big
games,” Tinkle said.
matthew.mcleod@umontana.edu

ABOVE: UM senior point guard Anthony Johnson shoots a free throw against the Weber State Wildcats
on Feb. 5. The Grizzlies play Sacramento State University on Saturday at 4 p.m.
LEFT: UM senior guard Ryan Staudacher drains a 3-pointer during a 75–61 victory over the Weber State
Wildcats on Feb. 5 in Dahlberg Arena. Staudacher made five of six attempts from behind the 3-point line.

“

Photos by Ben Coulter

We definitely took away some
lessons about overconfidence
and being lackadaisical.

half transformed a tense game
into a rout.
In a stellar display of efficiency, Stender tallied 11 points and
shot 80 percent from the field in
the victory. Stender missed only
one shot from the field all weekend.
“When you’re shooting well
and the team is shooting well, it’s
going to give you confidence,”

Stender said.
Despite junior forward Sarah
Ena having limited minutes due
to foul trouble, she still managed
to score 17 points and snatch
eight rebounds against Eastern.
Even with Ena sitting down
for long stretches of time, the
Lady Griz didn’t miss a beat.
Every player that made it onto
the court scored for Montana.

”

-Michael Taylor, junior guard

“To be able to have all the kids
come out and contribute offensively is an outstanding aspect
(of our team),” Rocheleau said.
“Going into this year, we didn’t
know where our offense was going to come from, but it had to
come from somewhere.”
As the Lady Griz continue to
plow through the most difficult
part of their schedule, Rocheleau

stressed the importance for the
ladies to not get wrapped up in
every game — win or lose.
“We don’t dwell on the past
and we don’t look to the future
too much,” Rocheleau said. “We
try to just concentrate on the
present and I think that’s been
a good thing for this group of
kids.”
troy.warzocha@umontana.edu
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MONTANA KAIMIN THE NEW LIFE OF JIMMY WILSON SPECIAL REPORT

Gladiator SCHOOL
Seven months after being acquitted in his second murder trial,
former UM football star Jimmy Wilson is still fighting for a new
start in life and another chance at the game he loves.
Story by Roman Stubbs

H

e sat at his grandmother’s
dining
room table late on
that sweltering June
night, dreaming. Eating his ribs and collard greens in silence,
pondering his future with each bite.
For Jimmy Wilson, there were only seven hours left before deliverance. Duffel bags
packed, alarm clock ready. At five o’clock in
the morning, he was going to rise out of bed
and drive 17 hours from his Southern California home to Missoula, Montana, and love
every minute of it. When he arrived on the
University of Montana campus for summer
workouts they would see a polished cornerback, a reinvented man.
This was his year. To show what an AllAmerican candidate was all about. To send
the message that his legendary hits for this
program were about to get a lot more vicious. And to make all those people who
mocked his NFL dream think twice before
they judged that dream again. Nothing was
going to get in his way.
A half hour later, Jimmy Wilson had an
AK-47 pointed to his chest.
THE DREAMER awoke at the table.
Wilson got up from his chair, walked into
his grandmother Gloria’s room, stunned by
what she had to tell him. She was shaking
her head, fresh off the phone with Wilson’s
aunt, Opal Davis, who had called to say that
her boyfriend, Kevin Smoot, was drunk,
beating and urinating on her.
Wilson didn’t hesitate. He rushed back
into the dining room and grabbed his dinner partner and teammate, Qwenton Freeman, and told him they had one more stop
to make before Montana.
THE GARAGE door began to open in
Kevin Smoot’s Lancaster driveway, where
Jimmy Wilson’s shadow stood tall. Piece by
piece, Smoot’s body began to appear from
behind the garage door, a curtain being lifted for a prizefighter. First his legs, then his
torso, then his face.
Wilson hadn’t come to fist fight. He told

Freeman to stay put in his Lincoln Navigator, that he was going to get his aunt and
leave. But soon, the driveway lost all innocence.
“How could you do this to my family?”
Wilson repeatedly screamed and screamed,
coming within two feet of Smoot.
Smoot had been hiding something behind his right leg. Quickly, he was through
with listening. He pulled an AK-47 from the
leg, slung it through the air, and pointed it
at Wilson’s chest. The argument was over.
Wilson stood motionless for three seconds. His aunt emerged from the side of
the house, wearing nothing but shorts and
a cut-off tank top, crying out three words to
Smoot: “Don’t hurt him!”
Smoot looked away at her. Wilson saw
his opening. He grabbed the barrel of the
gun with his sweaty palms. Smoot grabbed
the stock, and soon four hands were on the
assault rifle.
It was a three-second war. Two men
grunting, battling for control of a deadly
machine. Their silhouettes danced across
the driveway. Wilson’s sweaty palms lost
grip. He got one last tug at the rifle, which
swung upward and fired a round into the humid California sky. Wilson heard the thunder of that one shot, and ran. He thought
Smoot controlled the weapon, and that he
would lay down rounds through the neighborhood. He thought his life was over. So
he ran harder than he ever had, back to his
black Lincoln Navigator.
He made it. There was no crimson piercing through his T-shirt. But there was a
river of it running down the driveway, and
Wilson followed the stream back to Smoot’s
head, where the bullet had taken an abrupt
path through his cheek and cranium.
Opal screamed and cried over Smoot, the
assault rifle resting next to his body. Wilson watched from the street. He didn’t come
back.
An hour later, he was on the freeway
headed north, to Montana.
ON THE last down of the last football
game he played, Jimmy Wilson rested his
hands on his knees, watched his breath be-

come a ghost in the brisk December night,
and stared across the line. The University of
Massachusetts’ quarterback kneeled, then
ran to midfield to celebrate a 19–17 national
semifinal win in Missoula.
Wilson made sure to stay on that frozen
Montana field and watch the celebration
along with a national audience on ESPN2.
He never wanted that feeling again.
It was the end of a memorable run by
Montana in the 2006 FCS playoffs, and the
end to a string of remarkable late-season
performances by Wilson. His junior season
was over, but his stock across the country
was just beginning to rise.
The numbers on paper were nothing
spectacular: a 5-foot-11, 185-pound corner
with 51 tackles, three interceptions, two
forced fumbles. But on film, he was anything but a phantom. His aggression stood
out, especially that November, when he had
evolved into the red-eyed wolf of a Montana
defense that would later send three players
to the NFL, two from the secondary. Wilson
was arguably the best, and in line. On one
of the tapes from that fall, you can still feel
the announcer’s sense of anticipation when
Wilson came on one of his signature corner
blitzes to cold clock an unassuming Southern Illinois quarterback, the ball crumbling
from his hurt body.
There was a hit that same November,
against rival Montana State, that still hasn’t
left Missoula lore. A Bobcat receiver ran a
crossing route, and when he leaped to make
a mid-air catch, Wilson met him there with
a savage shoulder. In that moment, the two
players were suspended, six feet in the air,
together. Wilson landed on his feet. The
receiver cartwheeled through gravity, and
landed on his head.
Three years later, the highlight would
become a popular opening scene to a local
auto commercial in Missoula, advertising
repairs to cars that have been totaled from
heavy collisions.
“Jimmy was a pretty special player,”
says Colt Anderson, who started in the secondary with Wilson in 2006 and now plays
safety for the Minnesota Vikings. “I thought
he was one of the few on our team that could

play at the next level.”
Wilson was an All-Big Sky pick in 2006,
and following the loss to Massachusetts, he
held preseason All-American candidacy in
the FCS. It was a significant ascent for a kid
who, although good enough to skip a redshirt
and play right away as a green 18-year-old,
was raw and prime for the secondary meat
grinder. His first collegiate start changed
his life. That September day in 2004, he
lined up against Northern Colorado’s Vincent Jackson, a 6-foot-5, 220-pound specimen who torched Wilson for 15 catches, 227
yards and a touchdown.
Jackson went on to the NFL after that
season, and since has become the San Diego Chargers’ number one receiver. Wilson
stayed in Missoula, wearing his beloved
number 18 and becoming serious about
playing in the league. He was humbled by
that day. He needed to learn how to use his
feet and hands in one-on-one battles, how to
bump and run with a man six inches taller,
how to survive on an island, all by himself.
He became more seasoned at corner, with
eight picks in three years to show for it, although he was never a speed merchant. If
Wilson was going to get a look from the
NFL, he was going to do it with tactics
coaches couldn’t teach. He was skillful in
the art of hurting people on the field. He
was willing to be a puppet in a spectacle of
fear, a headhunter who sacrificed his own
head for the thrill of the hunt, the thrill of
the crowd rising to its feet. Those dangerous
capabilities were in Wilson’s blood.
“Attitude is probably the best word to
describe Jimmy Wilson,” former Montana
head coach Bobby Hauck said in 2007.
“He’s confident. He’s tough, and he’s an engaging young man to be around.”
But by the time Wilson arrived on campus for preseason workouts on June 3,
2007, he had disengaged. He ran sprints for
three days, his mind supposedly intent on
avenging that chilling December loss to
Massachusetts. Instead, the chills came
from the recollection of the driveway, the
gunfire, the screams, the silence.
More

ON JUNE 12, 2007, Jimmy
Wilson was charged with the murder of Kevin Smoot.
He waited in the Los Angeles
County jail bullpen for two days
before he could be processed into
circulation, and switch his number
from 18 in maroon to 9828496 in
blue.
It is hard to breathe in the bullpen. It is a pot of June sweat, body
odor, hot breath—all stewing in
a cage, where dozens upon dozens of California detainees await
processing. The scent invaded
Wilson’s nostrils. He was having a
hard time getting blood to the head
those first 48 hours. He was having a hard time sitting on the concrete floor, staring at a concrete
wall, trying to navigate through
the wilderness of his thoughts. It
was dark there. How could this
happen? He had no answer.
He was lost. Instead of getting
checked by team doctors for an
athlete’s physical, he was showering with 50 other men, getting an
L.A. County baptism. Spreading
his fingers, jaw, buttocks—anywhere guards could find shanks
and razors. He was fingerprinted,
marked with a $2 million bond
and photographed. The mug shot
was published and aired on networks across the country. Wilson
sat stout, with black, glazed eyes
staring into the world. A clenched
jaw. Lips tight. Unshaven. Frizzled
nap.
Most of the world took one last
look at the mug shot, and made
up their mind: Jimmy Wilson,
the once-promising University
of Montana cornerback, now the
murderer. That was the last time
they would see his face, as he
disappeared into the belly of the
beast.
THE FIRST night inside
wasn’t easy. None of this was going to be easy. The state’s beef
stroganoff didn’t exactly settle in
his stomach after his first dinner
in the joint, on the night he had
lost everything. His only possessions were a Bible and memories
of paradise, where he tried to go
often for comfort. Like the time
he broke up two passes in front of
60,000 Oregon fans at Autzen. Or
all the times he and his kid friends
climbed the hometown bluffs in
Point Loma outside of San Diego,
carefree and happy, plunging into
the Pacific blue time and time
again.
Although the term is commonly attached to California federal pens, for first-time inmates
like Wilson, Los Angeles County
jail is a true gladiator school. The
jail system is one of the largest on
the planet, carrying over 20,000
prisoners, with a turnover rate that
replenishes gang operations and
fuels violence within the walls.
Wilson went to his cell that first
night, and read Psalm 60:12. With
God we will gain the victory, and
he will trample down our enemies.
He read it over and over again.
He has always taken pride in
being spiritual, not religious. He
grew up in churches in San Diego
and Lancaster, the great grandson
of a Georgia deacon from the mid20th century. Wilson had always
studied the Bible, always drew

strength from it. But he knew
that night that his true spirituality would be tested in ways it had
never been before.
As a 20-year-old college student who had always lived a structured life revolving around school,
football and girls, Wilson was in
for a chaotic awakening in a world
centered on violence. Within the
first two months of his stay, he was
introduced by witnessing a brutal
face slashing, the inmate lying in
his own pool of dark blood. He
had even fought his cellmate out
of boiled frustration. He was never
soft off the football field, nor was
he ever a saint. In environments
that reward violence—in football,
in jail—Wilson has never been
afraid to survive.
He was questioned in an assault
case by Missoula police once, and
was accused of being in a group
that allegedly assaulted a man
outside a bar in 2006. In 2005,
he was accused by another man
of brandishing a pistol. None of
those allegations were ever confirmed, and none brought criminal
charges. He admits he was childish at times in Missoula, but that
he was and never will be into carrying guns.
ON OCTOBER 9, 2008, Wilson went to trial. He awoke at
three o’clock every morning to
be shackled and boarded onto an
armored bus for the ride up Freeway 14 to Lancaster. He liked
those early morning rides. He sat
in the back cage, behind the first
two sections, which were usually
divided by race. Up to 70 men
could be on those early morning
bus rides, all being transported to
different courts, to different fates.
Wilson tried not to think about his.
He just sat still, watching freeway
traffic before sunrise, listening to
music from the radio speakers, a
hidden delight. There wasn’t any
music in gladiator school.
Wilson was ritualistic in his
preparation before every appearance in court. He would walk off
the armored bus in his blues and
be escorted to a holding cell. His
new locker room. A black and
brown suit, white shirt and assortment of striped ties awaited
him there. He would rotate his suit
color every day, dress crisply, trying not to leave any openings for
the jury to judge his character. The
pants ran a little long, because of
the jail loafers he was required to
wear. Before he entered the courtroom, he would stop and pray.
The prosecution framed much
of its case on Wilson’s flight from
the scene of the shooting, with
emphasis on his subsequent run
to Montana and the fact that he
wasn’t formally surrendered and
charged until ten days after Smoot
had died.
“I was scared. I panicked,”
Wilson says. “There would’ve
never been a trial had I stayed in
Lancaster that night.”
The trial would last for six
weeks. The dog days produced
over 20 testimonies, including
Opal Davis and Gloria Wilson,
the matriarch who was covering
her grandson’s attorney expenses.
Qwenton Freeman refused to testify. Investigators had traveled to
Missoula in the weeks after the
incident, finding no cooperation
from Freeman, or anyone else on
Montana’s football team.
Wilson also refused to testify.

Photo Courtesy of montanagrizzlies.com

Wilson told Hauck he needed to
handle a personal emergency. He
hit the road back to Lancaster. He
turned himself in.

IN THE FALL OF 2006, Jimmy Wilson started
14 games for Montana and was an All-Big Sky
performer. Wilson was charged with first-degree
murder in the shooting death of Kevin Smoot in
June of 2007, and while he sat in a Los Angeles
County Jail cell for two years, his eligibilty expired in 2008 under the NCAA’s Five Year Rule.
Photo Courtesy of montanagrizzlies.com

His ideas turned dark when the jury
He sat in silence for six weeks,
listening to the district attorney reconstruct the events of that night,
the ballistics, the images. He was
haunted when he saw the color
prints. The AK-47. The garage.
The driveway. Kevin Smoot lying there, with Opal above him.
Together, the prints and testimony
were a manifesto for 25 to life.
Wilson’s attorney, Los Angeles
veteran Jerome Bradford, would
later call it the hardest-fought trial
he had ever tried in his two decades as a defense lawyer. Before
the jury deliberated for seven days,
they reviewed 402 motions, many
of which were filed by Bradford,
who understood the long odds
against Wilson in a county that
convicted 98 percent of its murder
cases.
Those seven days left Wilson
emotionally distraught, the closest
he had come to cracking mentally. The heating system in the jail
was broken that November, so he
returned from Lancaster to cold
sheets every night, emotionally
frostbitten from the jury voices
reading guilty in his psyche. But
he stomached it, and he kept his
rituals. He awoke every morning
at three o’clock, boarded the ar-

mored bus and traveled to his fate.
On the morning of November
18, five days into the deliberations,
the jury entered the courtroom and
announced they were deadlocked
at 8–4. The judge ordered them to
return to the conference room and
continue deliberating. Four hours
later, they stated that they were
“hopelessly deadlocked.” An hour
after that, the decision had been
whittled to 10–2.
Two days later, the jury had
come to a final deliberation count.
Wilson entered the courtroom in
his black suit, with all eyes on his
stroll down the aisle to his wooden
chair, which rested in front of an
encampment of family and friends.
Minutes later, tears began to fall.
There would be no hugs from
Wilson. The verdict: 11–1, not
guilty. The district attorney’s office immediately announced the
charges would be re-filed. Wilson
was grateful for the temporary reprieve. But when he went back to
the holding cell to jump into his
blues and shackles, he knew he
had to prepare for another trial.
With a new jury. He walked out of
the Antelope Valley Courthouse,
six days before Thanksgiving, and
boarded the armored bus. There

was no talk from other prisoners.
No music. He had tuned everything out. He put his head in his
hands. Wilson was headed down
the freeway once again, back to
L.A. County.
WITHIN THE first week Jimmy Wilson was incarcerated, his
father, James, gave him five pieces
of advice for survival.
Stand on your own two feet.
Don’t steal anything from anyone.
Keep your mouth shut. Watch everything, watch everybody. Have
the will to endure.
They became the principles of
Wilson’s new life. James Wilson
has been in and out of California
prisons for the past 20 years, his
most recent stay being a four-year
stint at Ironwood on a felony conviction for receiving stolen property. He was released in August.
He is somber about being away
from Jimmy when his boy was
young. And for missing most of his
college football career at Montana.
And that he couldn’t protect him
in L.A. County. But the relationship has endured, with strength
derived in the letters they sent to
each other. Those letters from his
father helped Jimmy learn the cul-

LEFT: Standing in the San Diego heat, Jimmy Wilson reflects on a game ball he was awarded at Montana when he was a nineteen-year-old sophomore.
Wilson intercepted a pass against South Dakota
State in a 7-0 Griz win in September of 2005. A
little over a year later,Wilson’s last appearnce on
the field came against Massachussetts in the 2006
FCS playoffs.
BELOW: A timeline of Jimmy Wilson portraits
hang in the living room of his mother’s apartment.
After being acquitted of murder in July, Wilson
hopes to win another year of eligibility from the
NCAA and add another college football pose to the
wall. PHOTOS BY PETER LANDSIEDEL

finally filed in, many of them grinning at Wilson. That’s sick, he thought.
ture of prison life, how to identify
his demons and channel them into
surviving. He had no other choice
but to be coached.
That didn’t mean there weren’t
devastating moments. Jimmy’s
great grandmother, who he grew
up with in Lancaster, died before
the year was over, and he didn’t get
to say goodbye.
There were nights when he
would lie on his flimsy mattress
and have nightmares about Kevin
Smoot. He would wake up sweating profusely, damping the mattress and leaving him lost in the
wilderness. Although he would
never feel guilty about his actions
that night, he felt regret that a man
he knew was dead. He knew he
would live with it for the rest of his
life.
His heart jumped into his throat
when he heard that Montana was
playing for the FCS national championship last December, the same
week he was beginning his second
pretrial conferences in Lancaster.
He was there once. He played in
the 2004 national title game as a
true freshman, when Montana had
lost to James Madison. He came
so close to getting back two winters later against Massachusetts,

the night his dad watched from
Ironwood, later telling his son he
didn’t play up to his potential on
ESPN2.
Endure. He held the principle
close. He let go of his football future. There would be no split this
time. It was either freedom, or life
upstate.
Wilson was retried for firstdegree murder, with an additional
charge of voluntary manslaughter—which Bradford says came
from the “personality of the district attorney,” Kelly Cromer.
Bradford’s strategy hadn’t waned
from the first trial: Smoot had
pulled a weapon on his client, who
in turn acted in self-defense.
The second trial began on June
25, 2009, and was swifter than the
first. Wilson hoped that he would
be acquitted on the murder charge
and was ready to accept a 10-to15-year sentence for voluntary
manslaughter. He prepared for
court every day with peace. He
would slip into his suit, button his
shirt, and clip on his striped tie.
(The state was taking no chances
with Wilson knotting his own ties
the way he did in the first trial.)
This trial had higher stakes. Once
he was suited up, a guard would

strap him up with a stealth belt and
allow Wilson to pray before walking into the courtroom in his loafers.
Midway through the two-week
trial, Wilson had a premonition
that he would be released by July
10. Two days before that, both
counsels exchanged their closing
arguments. Wilson returned by
armored bus to his cell late that
night, where a bad omen had settled in. The jail’s plumbing system
had backed up during the day, and
Wilson’s cell had been swamped
with feces and water. He tried to
clean the floor all night with a
sheet and anti-septic provided by
the jail, scrubbing from his hands
and knees, left to wonder if this
was a prelude to his fate, that piss
and water and clanking iron were
going to define the rest of his life.
The next morning, the verdict
was in. The courtroom was sold
out, overflowing. Police radios
were buzzing, the voices of dispatchers requesting for two more
officers to enter the courtroom.
Wilson arrived in his black
suit, sweating. He couldn’t control
his heart rate. He was escorted to
his seat, a chain running from underneath his suit coat to a latch on

his wooden chair. The state’s way
of telling him not to get any bright
ideas.
His ideas turned dark when
the jury finally filed in, many of
them grinning at Wilson. That’s
sick, he thought. They were taking
pleasure in seeing his life end in
prison.
Wilson continued to sweat. He
was having a hard time breathing—entirely stopping the moment the judge asked for the decision.
“We the jury,” the lead juror
said, “find the defendant, James
Leon Wilson, not guilty of the
crime of murder.”
The crowd erupted, and Wilson
began to cry. Hard. There was a
moment when he believed he had
been saved, that even if he was
convicted of manslaughter, that he
would be released at least within
the next decade, as a young man.
Moments later the second decision
came in.
“We the jury,” the lead juror
said, “find the defendant, James
Leon Wilson, not guilty of the
crime of voluntary manslaughter.”
The courtroom cheered for
what seemed to be an eternity.
Bradford began to cry. He held his

client. Wilson sobbed. He simply
couldn’t hold back 25 months of
tears.
AT THE first dinner of the rest
of his life, Wilson was back at the
dining room table at his grandmother’s in Lancaster, two years
after the last time he had carried
visions of his football future.
Flanked by his entire family, fried
chicken and collard greens had
never tasted so good. His family
stared at him, bewildered by his
return. There were long stretches
of silence. There were tears. Wilson became overwhelmed, engulfed by the surreal nature of
his freedom. Later that night, he
shared a glass of Hennessy with
his brother on the front porch, trying to catch up on life, trying to
relate. He couldn’t. He stared into
the California darkness, liquor
on his tongue, not even 24 hours
removed from trying to clean feces in a concrete cell. He spoke
to himself. He needed time alone.
He slept that night in his great
grandmother’s bed as a tribute to
her passing, and was gone early in
the morning.
More

Three years removed from his last game, Wilson is
now much more than a hard-nosed football player.

PHOTO BY PETER LANDSIEDEL

THREE MONTHS have
passed. Jimmy Wilson steps inside
his mother’s one-bedroom apartment, trying to escape San Diego’s
late October heat. He turns on a
box fan in the small white-walled
living room, and begins to rest on
a stool, shirtless, sipping on an icecold bottle of water after finishing
his afternoon run at the top of a
lush hill.
Today’s running is vital, and
not only for endurance. With every
step, Wilson is closer to playing
football again. With every step,
he is farther away from the past
two years. His daily training is elementary and crude. He runs the
San Diego hills around his mother’s house, pumps iron alone at a
nearby gym, and tries to improve
his footwork every day with pickup basketball games. Everything
he does is to prepare his body for
a return to football. At 23, he is
getting older, while cornerbacks
across the country get younger.
Jail has kept him in terrific
shape. He is tapered at the waist,
carrying almost no body fat. His
chiseled arms bulge, sculpted
from two worlds, with Biblical tattoos on the right shoulder and an
animalistic one on the other. One
look at his face, high cheekbones
and heavy ruby lips and a jaw that
often clenches, one look at his
brown eyes, and you can see that
he runs with warm blood. It is the
oil that makes him operate, that
makes him capable of surviving in
fierce worlds.
His eyes wander to the white
wall. Sometimes he loses himself in the memories on the wall.
There are 14 of them—a shrine
of black frames that tell the story
of Wilson’s upbringing. The wide
smile as a toddler, the high school
graduation pose, the stern look of a
freshman Montana football player.
His eyes speak for him. They say
this is what he has lost.
These are the toughest times
for a free man. Time to reflect. He
is off today from his job as a construction worker, where he helps
build decks and lay sheetrock for
his uncle’s company. He needs the
structure. Wilson had become accustomed to the rigid routine of

jail, with body counts and meals
and lights out coming at the same
minute every day. Sometimes he
simply doesn’t know what to do
with himself. He wasn’t ready
for school or football in August,
just days after his release. But he
wasn’t ready for this freedom, either. Letters from his father have
kept him going. There is a letter
Wilson received from his father in
July, right after his release:
What’s up son #18,
How’s life treating a free man?
I know you coo now and we’re all
happy for you. (stay safe)
Look man you know how I be
on you about school and ball?
Well I want you to know it doesn’t
matter to me what you do, I’m still
going to be proud of you regardless! However I don’t want you to
give up on your dream and I know
that you want to play ball for a living and school is part of the deal
in fact it’s the best part of the deal.
Anyway I say that to say don’t give
up on your dream…
The black ink on the yellow
legal paper begins to fade out on
the last word. Then the ink returns,
and the father writes another page
and a half to his son.
WILSON
EVENTUALLY
cools down in the living room.
He freshens up in the bathroom,
brushing his teeth and dousing
himself in cologne. He’s in a hurry
to meet friends at a going away
party in the city. He puts on dark
jeans, an extra large white T-shirt,
tips a red Cleveland Indians hat
over his eyes, and grabs a hairbrush before exiting the house.
He makes no apologies for being a playboy. Wilson is a showman, driving a 2005 teal Cadillac
CTS, with 22-inch rims and Jay-Z
shaking the black-tinted windows.
At the first red light he hits, just 60
seconds from his mother’s apartment, he notices a California bunny behind him, to the right, driving a bronze sports car. Wilson
rolls down his back window, and
catches her attention. He waves his
pinky and thumb like a phone to

his ear, and she signals to him to
pull into a gas station ahead.
The strangers exchange numbers, and when Wilson gets back
into the car, he is smiling. He
rubs his chin stubble. “I’ve never
changed,” he says. “I’m not taking
anything for granted anymore.”
WHILE HE sat in jail as inmate 9828496, Wilson’s NCAA
eligibility expired under the Five
Year Rule, which states that once
he began his career in 2004 at
Montana, he was eligible to play
only until 2008.
There are exceptions to the
rule, where athletes can get another year with injuries and church
missions.
The Five Year Rule Waiver,
as outlined in section 30.6 of the
NCAA Manual, states:
“The
Committee on Student-Athlete
Reinstatement reserves the right
to review requests that do not
meet the more-than-one-year criteria detailed in this bylaw for
circumstances of extraordinary or
extreme hardship,” and not considering “disciplinary reasons or
incarceration culminating in or resulting from a conviction.”
But there is simply no language
in the NCAA eligibility handbook
about student athletes receiving
a waiver after they are cleared of
criminal wrongdoing. There is no
innocence clause. Wilson’s case is
rare, so rare that a landmark decision could come once he pursues
college football again in the weeks
to come.
“I’ve never heard of it before,”
says Megan McHugo, the Ivy
League compliance coordinator
who represents the FCS on the
NCAA Reinstatement board. “It’s
usually a case-by-case basis. And
sometimes based on institutional
policy, not just NCAA policy.”
The NCAA will not review
Wilson’s case until he finds a program that will apply for a waiver
on his behalf.
Central Washington has been
the heaviest suitor for Wilson, a
player once recruited by Michigan
State, Wyoming and Montana.
When Wilson arrived in Missoula in the spring of 2004 for his

recruiting visit, his host was cornerback and San Diego native Vernon Smith, who is now an assistant
coach at Central Washington.
After his acquittal, Wilson
worked out with Smith in San Diego. Smith wanted Wilson at Central right away, but Wilson made it
clear that he wasn’t ready to jump
into football and school in the
weeks following his release.
Although Wilson’s All-American gifts hadn’t rotted away in
a cell, he practiced patient discipline. He understood the need for
seasoning and conditioning. But
two years of jail in Los Angeles
has done something else to him,
and even though Smith cannot exactly explain it, he wants it.
Three years removed from his
last game, Wilson is now much
more than a hard-nosed football
player. He isn’t militant, but his
mettle has considerable depth. L.A.
County was a training camp that
had stripped him of all boyhood
pleasures, putting him through a
crucible physically, mentally, emotionally. He learned how to carry
himself with swagger, how to walk
in his blues as a capable threat to
any man, in order to protect himself, not an end zone. He taught
himself not to doubt his spirituality, not to look at the urine and
quiet armored bus rides as prophecies. He prided himself on not crying, to not allow his brain to split
after two murder trials, hundreds
of motions and hung juries and
a suicide watch, in a county that
convicts at an almost-automatic
25-to-life rate.
Smith wants that history of survival under a helmet and shoulder
pads, in the cleats of a man with
boundless athletic potential. Wilson can be the most possessed
corner in the country. If the urban proverb is true, that if a man
can survive L.A. County, he can
survive anywhere, then Wilson’s
instincts on the field will only become sharper. He will work harder
in the weight room. Treat every
coverage assignment like it’s his
last. And hit people with reckless abandon, as if it were life and
death.
“He will be scary,” Smith says.

HE STEPS to the edge of the
bluff, and wonders if he could survive the hundred-foot jump into
the Pacific. Wilson hasn’t been to
his hometown bluff in years. His
brown eyes give it away. Today,
this is beautiful. Even with the
thick October fog that blankets the
blue water.
He tries to explain it, the brilliance of the fog, but he doesn’t
understand why this inversion of
grey is here. On his drive in, the
sky was purely placid, holding an
Africa hot sun.
The sky is almost always perfect when he returns to Point
Loma, where he has been coming more often since his release.
Just to drive down Freeway 8, to
wave to the apartment his mother
raised him in. To take the left onto
Chatsworth Boulevard, to visit his
high school and hear the echoes of
those who scoffed at his Division I
chances, when he was just a skinny
16-year-old who had never played
organized football.
But the bluffs, he hasn’t been
here in years. There were nights
when he thought he might never
see this again.
“Nothing but great memories
here, man,” Wilson says, hands in
his pockets. A gold St. Christopher
medallion hangs from his neck,
while he points out the spot that he
used to cliff jump from.
Then he kneels down. He wipes
red sand from his hands, the same
hands that tell the story of his life.
Two years ago, they fought for a
gun. A year ago, they flipped the
silk pages of the Bible in a concrete cell. A year from now, they
could be holding dirt and grass in
the fingernails, torn from the football field.
But today they are cleaning
themselves of red sand, from
where this all started. Wilson
spreads his arms as wide as he
can, tilts his head back, and looks
up into the grey sky. He’s trying to
reach to the ends of the ocean, but
really, he’s just trying to capture
how this once felt. Maybe it’s the
sign of a free man.
Surely, it’s a sign he’s dreaming
again.
roman.stubbs@umontana.edu
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Towers of life’s “necessities” line the aisles of Missoula’s Costco on North Reserve.

From birth to death at Costco
Mike Gerrity
Montana Kaimin

Convenience used to mean having the ability to get a full tank of
gas, a jug of milk and a pack of
cigarettes in the same stop on the
way home from work. It didn’t
take long for such a simple idea to
spark a desire to pack a lifetime of
wants into one store.
Take Costco, for example. If
you’re sure enough that you will
never take up residence outside the
county line you were born in, this
bulk warehouse contains almost
everything someone is expected to
want in their lifetime, from the baby’s first backyard jungle gym to
the polished faux-oak casket they
will one day be buried in.
Though you can’t just go and
browse coffins at the actual store
on North Reserve Street — not yet
at least — an employee can refer

you to the store Web site, where a
“funeral” tab can be found in the
top left corner of the main page.
Anything you buy can then be
trucked over to the local store.
If you’re one to put quality before cost, you can go for “The Edward Casket,” a $2,599.99 box finished with brushed natural copper
and Roman bronze shading, along
with an adjustable bed and mattress lined with champagne velvet
on the inside. If you plan to die
on a shoestring budget, you could
also go for “The Mother Casket,”
and its silver-colored stationary
handles with floral decal appliqués. The cheapest urns run for
$99, unless you’re willing to cheat
and go for a $79.99 pet urn.
But all the rest of the perks of
life still remain.
While you can splurge
for the big finish, the many

benchmarks of stuff one must
accumulate through life are also
lingering in Costco’s aisles.
As soon as you show the man
guarding the big garage door at
the entrance of the place your
membership card entitling you to
browse and buy in their special
club, images flicker from a field
of HD televisions. The only TV
worth having. Though it may be
a few years before you can settle down and veg in front of the
crème-de-le-crème mini movie
theatre in your own home, you can
at least get a piece of it with a 27inch, like the one at the front of the
store that’s been playing the third
Pirates of the Caribbean movie
constantly for the last year.
A formidable jewelry case is
littered with diamond rings of all
colors and sparkles, ready for decades of birthdays, anniversaries
and, hopefully, no more than a
handful of engagements. The most

daunting jewel in the case rivals
the price tag of a new car at about
$27,000.
Beds escalating from twin to
king lie in stacks. An older couple
takes turns rolling their backs
across a modest queen-sized mattress closest to the floor. Beyond
that, a field of Calvin Klein shirts
sit filed in neat stacks based on
color of plaid, for they are all
plaid. Grab ten pairs of five different colors, and you’ll have
enough casual work shirts to wear
at middle-income desk jobs for the
rest of your life. Higher still is the
mound of blue jeans in many sizes
but one uniform shade of blue.
The short-term needs are all
there. Racks of soda, boxes of candy, 3-pound jugs of protein shake
mix to collect dust on top of the
fridge, mega-boxes of Cliff Bars
for students who can’t find time to
make a larger breakfast and jumbo
rolls of toilet paper for those who

live too close to Taco Bell for too
long.
Those in their financial prime
can buy crates of bottled water so
they can prevent getting sick from
whatever it is in tap water that’s
supposed to make them sick and
24-packs of 5-hour energy shooters after years of chugging soda
and coffee have burned out their
nerves.
When there’s no more work to
do, they can have a leather recliner
rolled out to the truck and brought
back to their house to kick back
and enjoy ten years or so of watching Blu-ray movies and satellite
TV.
That one is able to plot out the
course of their lives in stuff from
a single store can be taken as either a relief or a disappointment.
The mystery that once was life
can now be planned out flipping
through a coupon book.
michael.gerrity@umontana.edu
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UM No. 10 for Peace Corps members again
Carmen George
Montana Kaimin
In a village without electricity on the side of a 13,000-foot
mountain, University of Montana
graduate student Amy Quandt
served as a Peace Corps volunteer
for more than two years, working
on projects like constructing a
local hospital and promoting environmental education.
The 27-year-old returned last
July from Barjomot, Tanzania, a
rural village in Africa with about
3,000 residents. UM graduates
and students like Quandt have
helped rank UM as No. 10 in the
nation for medium-sized universities (those with enrollments
between 5,001 and 15,000) that
produce the most Peace Corps
volunteers. This is the secondstraight year UM was ranked
10th, with 29 undergraduate
alumni serving in the Peace
Corps this year and 30 last year.
Quandt, a graduate student in
resource conservation, said she
hopes those numbers increase.

Quandt, also UM’s Peace Corps
campus representative, said that
while her official work title in
Tanzania was “environmental
education and sustainable agriculture,” she had the freedom
to work on a wide variety of
projects. She helped with family planning education, teaching
about subjects like contraception,
HIV and AIDS. She also raised
between $6,000 and $7,000 to
help fund the construction of a
local hospital. She gained experience with grant writing, project and budget management and
working independently and within the context of another culture,
she said.
Melanie Forthun, public affairs specialist for the Peace
Corps’ Northwest region, said
UM has produced some high-caliber graduates who are globally
minded and interested in service
on a national level. Many of these
graduates have gone on to be fantastic Peace Corps volunteers,
Forthun said.
With 29 UM alumni serving

in the Peace Corps, the University has produced more than half
of the 52 Peace Corps volunteers
from Montana this year. Since its
founding in 1961, 743 UM graduates have joined the Peace Corps,
Forthun said.
“UM is the only (university) in
Montana that placed in any of the
rankings,” Forthun said. “That’s
kind of a nice distinction.”
Since John F. Kennedy founded the organization, more than
195,000 Americans have served
in the Peace Corps. Of that number, almost 1,300 have been from
Montana, Forthun said. Volunteers have been invited by 139
host countries to work on efforts
such as AIDS education, environmental preservation and information technology.
The Peace Corps’ Master’s
International program integrates
a master’s degree with overseas
service in a variety of fields at
more than 60 academic institutions nationwide. Forthun said
UM’s involvement with Master’s
International is a valuable aspect

of the university. The School of
Education offers an Intercultural
Youth and Family Development
degree, while the College of Forestry and Conservation offers
International Conservation and
Development, both of which are
part of the Master’s International
program.
Steve Siebert, coordinator of
the International Conservation
and Development option, said
students like Quandt have been
able to develop projects related
to their majors that are supported
by the Peace Corps. Including
Quandt, there are five UM students currently working to finish this degree option that have
served, or are serving, in the
Peace Corps. Students pursuing
this degree option can choose to
use Peace Corps service to fulfill
their international work requirements to graduate.
Two students in the program
are abroad working on their degrees through the Peace Corps,
Siebert said. One is in Honduras
working on a forest management

study of frogs and amphibians in
tropical mountains, and the other
is in El Salvador working on forest conservation and communitybased conservation.
Siebert said the students are
well prepared academically and
highly motivated, focusing their
Peace Corps work in a way that
allows them to produce their own
research goals. That experience
helps Peace Corps volunteers
get jobs after they complete their
service, he added.
Quandt said the Peace Corps
has a rolling admissions process,
but the whole application process
takes about a year.
For more information about
the Peace Corps at UM, see the
Peace Corps Web site on Career
Services at http://life.umt.edu/
career/PeaceCorps/default.php.
Amy Quandt can be reached at
406-243-2839 and through email at peacecorps@umontana.
edu.
carmen.george@umontana.edu

Suit: Pennsylvania school used webcams to spy on students
Associated Press
PHILADELPHIA — A suburban Philadelphia school district
used the webcams in school-issued laptops to spy on students at
home, potentially catching them
and their families in compromising situations, a family claims in
a federal lawsuit.
Lower Merion School District
officials said the laptops “contain a security feature intended
to track lost, stolen and missing
laptops,” and that the feature was
deactivated Thursday. Angry students had already responded by
putting tape on their laptop cameras and microphones.
Sophomore Tom Halpern described students as “pretty disgusted,” and noted that his class
recently read “1984,” the George
Orwell classic that coined the
term “Big Brother.”
“This is just bogus,” said
Halpern, 15, of Wynnewood, as
he left Harriton High School on
Thursday with his taped-up computer. “I just think it’s really despicable that they have the ability

to just watch me all the time.”
The school district can activate the webcams without students’ knowledge or permission,
the suit said. Plaintiffs Michael
and Holly Robbins suspect the
cameras captured students and
family members as they undressed and in other embarrassing situations, according to the
suit.
Such actions would amount
to potentially illegal electronic wiretapping, said Witold J.
Walczak, legal director of the
American Civil Liberties Union
of Pennsylvania, which is not involved in the case.
“School officials cannot, any
more than police, enter into the
home either electronically or
physically without an invitation
or a warrant,” Walczak said.
A school district statement
released late Thursday said the
tracking feature would not be reactivated “without express written notification to all students
and families.”
“We can categorically state

that we are and have always been
committed to protecting the privacy of our students,” said the
spokesman, Doug Young.
The affluent district prides itself on its technology initiatives,
which include giving Apple laptops to each of the approximately
2,300 students at its two high
schools.
“It is no accident that we arrived ahead of the curve; in Lower Merion, our responsibility is
to lead,” Superintendent Christopher W. McGinley wrote on the
district Web site. McGinley did
not immediately return messages
left Thursday by The Associated
Press.
The Robbinses said they
learned of the alleged webcam
images when Lindy Matsko, an
assistant principal at Harriton
High School, told their son Blake
that school officials thought he
had engaged in improper behavior at home. The behavior was
not specified in the suit.
“(Matsko) cited as evidence
a photograph from the webcam

embedded in minor plaintiff’s
personal laptop issued by the
school district,” the suit states.
The behavior was not specified
in the suit, which did not make
clear whether the family had
seen any photographs captured
by school officials.
Matsko later confirmed to
Michael Robbins that the school
had the ability to activate the webcams remotely, according to the
suit, which was filed Tuesday and
which seeks class-action status.
The Robbinses declined to
speak with an Associated Press
reporter at their home Thursday.
Their lawyer, Mark S. Haltzman,
did not return messages.
The U.S. Supreme Court reaffirmed the privacy of the home
when it ruled in 2001 that police
could not, without a warrant, use
thermal imaging equipment outside a home to see if heat lamps
were being used inside to grow
marijuana. Technology or no,
Supreme Court precedents draw
“a firm line at the entrance to the
house,” Justice Antonin Scalia

wrote, quoting an earlier case.
“This isn’t just them spying
on the kids, this is them intruding on the parents’ home. Who
knows what they are seeing?”
Walczak said. “The courts for 80
years have said there’s no greater
sanctuary than a person’s own
home.”
The lawsuit’s allegations raise
new concerns about school-issued laptops, said an Electronic
Freedom Foundation lawyer.
“I’ve never heard of anything this egregious,” said Kevin
Bankston, a senior staff attorney at the San Francisco-based
group. “Nobody would have
imagined that schools would
peer into students private homes
and even bedrooms without any
kind of justification.
Students like Halpern say
they mostly keep their computers
in their bedrooms — and rarely
turn them off.
“School ends at the end of
the school property, so they
shouldn’t really be in our business at home,” Halpern said.
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Filmmakers talk art and commercialism in panel
Erin Cole
Montana Kaimin
Cody Stokes’ entry in the Big
Sky Documentary Film Festival,
“Heartland Transport,” is only
eight minutes long. Stokes explained that not every documentary needs to be feature length, but
the main reason behind his documentary’s short time was a lack of
funding.
“Finding it can be a real challenge,” Stokes said from his frontrow seat at the Downtown Dance
Collective Thursday afternoon.
Stokes was waiting to hear peer
filmmakers address similar struggles at a festival panel discussion
titled “Will Work for Art.” Moderated by Andrew Smith, professor
of Media Arts at the University of
Montana, the talk focused on the
rocky relationship between art and
commercialism.
According to panelist Doug
Pray, little glitz and glamour exists in the documentary business, despite its associations with
Hollywood.

“Documentaries
essentially
don’t make money,” Pray said.
“Michael Moore and the Al Gore
film are the exceptions to the
rule. If you want to make money
and you’re doing documentaries,
you’re in the wrong business.”
Tracking down project funding
is a formidable task relished by
few filmmakers.
“You get used to rejections, and
you build a thick skin,” panelist
Lucien Taylor said.
Taylor, whose documentary
“Sweetgrass” was filmed in Montana, is considering a second
mortgage on his house so he can
continue making films.
“If you’re reliant on mainstream funding, you have to know,
or at least pretend you know, what
you’re talking about,” Taylor said.
“I don’t know anything about this
world. I’m clueless.”
Pray is more familiar with the
game, and he prefers to hire producers and delegate financial issues to them. He studied film at
the University of California–Los

Angeles, which he says makes
his approach “a little more Hollywood.”
“I don’t like being a salesman,”
Pray said. “I’m a horrible negotiator.”
Having a business-minded
partner makes it easier for him to
focus on the creative aspect.
“You go down trails as you film
that you had no idea were there,”
Pray said. “It’s good to have a producer come in and say, ‘Have you
eaten?’”
Despite his Hollywood partnerships, commercial success still
eludes Pray.
“My films have not made money at the box office,” Pray said,
“but I don’t cry about it.”
Panelist Curt Worden, meanwhile, has experience working
with investors more keen on bottom-line success than creative experimentation.
“We had to make sure the investor felt secure with our project,
that he would see a return on his
investment,” Worden said.

While working with deeppocketed backers can be beneficial, Worden said it also has its
drawbacks. Some investors come
armed with creative ideas or wish
to incorporate a political undertone into the film.
“You have to watch where your
money comes from,” Worden said.
“People have agendas.”
Sometimes these agendas include attaching a big-name star
to the project. While the panelists
agreed that a star can help build
buzz around a film, they know
that buzz does not always translate
into ticket sales.
“A celebrity, especially the
wrong celebrity in a wrong performance, will hurt a movie,” panelist
Frederick Marx said.
Marx cautiously cast Richard
Gere as the narrator for his film
“Journey from Zanskar.” Marx
was worried that Gere’s history
as an outspoken supporter of the
Tibetan Independence Movement
would color potential viewers’
perceptions of the film, which fo-

cuses on a Buddhist society in rural Tibet.
The gamble paid off, however.
“He did an excellent job,” Marx
said. “It’s the most commercially
successful film I’ve ever made.”
Star power also worked in the
favor of Worden’s film “Kerouac’s
Big Sur,” which documents a portion of author Jack Kerouac’s life.
Benjamin Gibbard, lead singer
of Death Cab for Cutie, came onboard to create the soundtrack and
turned the writer’s prose into lyrics.
“We were very fortunate,”
Worden said. “He was marrying
(actress) Zooey Deschanel at the
time and had a lot of press over
that.”
However the filmmakers received their money and publicity,
they agreed that a strong respect
for the art was paramount in succeeding in the field.
“Measure the depth of the passion you have for a subject, because that will drive you for the
next 5 to 10 years,” Marx said.
erin.cole@umontana.edu

Tour getting ready for
Musician to perform ‘Chinese jazz’
Tiger Woods appearance
Lily Rabil
Montana Kaimin

Associated Press
Tiger Woods’ first public
appearance in three months already is shaping up as a national
event.
Tight security restricted access
on the road that leads to the TPC
Sawgrass clubhouse, where Woods
is to speak at 11 a.m. EST Friday
for the first time since his Nov. 27
accident that set off sordid revelations of infidelity.
Networks reworked their programming and, by late Thursday
afternoon, seven satellite trucks
had already parked outside the
Sawgrass Marriott. The parking
lot last saw this kind of activity
five years ago — for media day at
the Super Bowl between the New
England Patriots and Philadelphia
Eagles.
All because Woods — surely
one of the world’s most-recognized
athletes — is about to re-emerge
and say something in person regarding his future and his past.
The public hasn’t had a clean

look at Woods’ face since photos
Wednesday of him jogging in his
neighborhood outside Orlando.
Far more compelling will be
the sound of his voice. Woods has
not been heard in the 78 days since
a magazine released a voicemail
he allegedly left one of the women
to whom he has been romantically
linked, warning that Woods’ wife
might be calling.
Instead of going on “Oprah” or
another national television show to
break the ice, Woods essentially
will be speaking to the lone camera allowed in the room. It will be
televised via satellite.
Three networks — ABC, CBS
and NBC — will carry the statement live. ESPN will have it live
on all its platforms, including Internet streaming, radio and mobile. It also will be piped over
YouTube, the Web’s most popular
video channel. Golf Channel will
start coverage at 10:30 a.m. — call
it a 30-minute pregame show.

Traditional Chinese music
meets contemporary American
jazz during a Confucius Institute
cultural presentation this afternoon at the University of Montana.
Musician Wu Man will perform
on the pipa, a traditional Chinese
stringed instrument that she has
been playing for most of her life.
Suhan Chen, assistant director of the Confucius Institute at
the Maureen and Mike Mansfield
Center, said it will be a great opportunity for students to learn a
little bit about Chinese music.
History professor Philip West
said Wu visited the United States
in 1990.
At that time, Chen said, no one
knew what Wu was playing, and
Wu didn’t know enough English to

explain. Over the years, she taught
herself English and found a niche
for her music in the United States.
Now, her name is well known in
music circles, and many are familiar with her work West said..
Wu has been performing with
Yo-Yo Ma as part of their Silk
Road Project. Their goal is to
bring Chinese culture to the West
through music and cultural presentations.
Wu will play a wide variety of
music. Chen said Wu has created
a kind of Chinese jazz by playing
American bluegrass music on a
pipa.
Wu’s performance is sponsored by the String Orchestra of
the Rockies. West is president of
the board for the orchestra, and
he used to work for the Mansfield
Center. He said sponsoring Wu is
a good way to unite the Confucius

www.montanakaimin.com

Institute and the orchestra.
“She’s a bridge from her world
of traditional Chinese music to our
contemporary music in America,”
West said. “She’s infectious, and I
think the audience is really going
to like her.”
Chen said she plans on having more cultural presentations
throughout the semester, but this
will be the last big one for a while.
Wu performs today at 3 p.m. in
the Music Recital Hall. Admission
is free.
alyssa.rabil@umontana.edu
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Once-imprisoned American filmmakers to show documentary at Big Sky Film Festival
A gas flare and oil installation rages in the distance as villagers make their way across the Niger Delta in August 2006. The Delta has been a hot spot of violence and human rights abuses and is the focus of a
new documentary being shown at the Wilma this weekend.

W

HEN SANDY
Cioffi
and
Tammi Sims
received
a
standing ovation last April,
they knew they’d come a long
way from the Nigerian prison they
were kept in a year earlier.
The applause was for their
new documentary “Sweet Crude,”
which recently premiered at the
Full Frame Documentary Film
Festival in Durham, N.C. The film,
which took more than four years
to make, examines the human
rights issues in the oil-rich nation
of Nigeria, a country that provides
the United States with more oil
than Iraq and Kuwait combined.
A showing of “Sweet Crude” will
kick off the last two days of the
2010 Big Sky Documentary Film
Festival at the Wilma Theater.
The film’s showing in Missoula is a sort of homecoming for
Sims, who now lives in Seattle but
is originally from Montana and attended the University of Montana

for a year.
Sims never meant to be the
type of person making films and
hanging out at documentary film
festivals. In fact, in late 2005,
Sims was just another volunteer on
the Niger Delta, helping to build a
library for a small village. It was
then she met Cioffi, who had been
hired to film the construction for
a documentary being put together
by the nonprofit organization in
charge of the project.
But what they would come
home with was more than just
footage of people lending a helping hand.
What they saw was the powerful grip of a corrupt military government and oil companies that
have oppressed the local population of the Niger Delta. It was an
experience that stayed with them,
Sims said.
“I witnessed the conditions of
the people there and when I got
home I wanted to do more to help
the people,” she said.
She signed on to help Cioffi
make a film to further examine
this problem. While many people

Filmmaker Sandy Cioffi interviews a group of villagers from the Niger Delta in
August 2006.

“

They were trying to intimidate
journalists until they just don’t
cover the story anymore.
-Sandy Cioffi, director of film

there followed a code of non-violent protest, young students began
to revolt in the mid-2000s, resulting in a militant group called the
Movement for the Emancipation
of the Niger Delta.
So in August 2006, Cioffi and
a crew of producers and cameramen returned to tell the story as it
quickly unfolded.
Nigeria has been a hotbed of
oil exploration for over a half century, and while billions of dollars
worth of crude oil is taken from
the country every year, the people
who live there see little-to-none
of that money. Most who call the
Niger Delta home live in poverty,
even though it is projected that five
years from now the United States
will get 25 percent of its oil there.
Also, oil spills and unregulated
production had seriously harmed
the area fish population and farming lands, crippling some of the
region’s most important industries.
It was a story that Cioffi had
to tell, she said, adding that human
rights issues in Africa are only noticed after tragedy.
“I wanted to make ‘Hotel
Rwanda’ before it happened,” she
said. “This is the most urgent human rights situation today that is
preventable.”
Following the first trip, she and
her crew returned in December
2006 and again in April 2008. A
week into filming during the latter

trip, five crewmembers, including
Sims and Cioffi, were on a boat
heading to another video shoot
when they were arrested by members of the Nigerian military.
The arrest was completely illegal, Cioffi said, because the
entire crew held visas stating that
their purpose in the country was to
make a film. But the solders didn’t
care and piled the filmmakers into
a military boat that was taken to
shore.
Sims acted quickly and, while
the solders weren’t watching, she
called another producer who had
stayed behind in Seattle. Luckily for the crew, her phone had a
cell signal and their associate back
home stirred out of bed at 1:30
a.m. and picked up the phone.
As quickly as she could, while
making sure to be out of sight of
their captors, Sims told the friend
what had happened and their location. After that she left her phone
on silent and occasionally texted
updates about what was happening
and where they were going.
Even today, Sims said she
doesn’t know why the soldiers
didn’t immediately take the phone
away.
Seven hours after their capture,
a soldier finally took the phone,
but by then, it didn’t matter. The
gears were already in motion for
their rescue, Cioffi said.
Even though they were in a

”

troublesome situation, the crew
knew that this could happen and
was prepared for such an occurrence.
“They were trying to intimidate
journalists until they just don’t
cover the story anymore,” she
said. “That’s the primary danger
when you are telling the story of
a voiceless people who have been
put down by oil companies and a
military government.”
When the military saw the
filmmakers, they felt that they
would be another target of military intimidation. And an easy
one.
“They thought we were obscure nobodies and that no one
would come after us,” she said.
Back in the United States, their
friend in Seattle had contacted
lawyers and the U.S. embassy in
Nigeria. Within hours, U.S. senators from Washington and Montana, including Jon Tester and
Max Baucus, were racing a letter
around Congress to be sent to the
president of Nigeria, demanding
the crew’s release.
While lawmakers moved
quickly, Cioffi and Sims sat in a
jail cell, far from home, thinking
about what was going to happen to
them.
“Those were the most terrifying moments of my life,” Cioffi

See CAPTURED, page 15
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her decision to leave out their own
personal experiences in prison,
with the exception of a short postscript at the end, explaining what
happened to the crew.
“I didn’t want to make my discomfort and that of a few others
overshadow the real human rights
issues down there,” Cioffi said.
That wasn’t the only reason
they excluded what happened. All
the video they captured up until
their arrest was taken from them,
Sims said, and is still in the hands

It changed me. I hope
it is in ways that help me
clarify my values and
how I spend my life.

”

-Tammi Sims, co-producer of film

… we thought about (the danger),
but I was less concerned about that
and more focused on getting out.”
For the seven days, the crew
was held captive by the Nigerian
military. Sims and Cioffi were
held in the same cell and said they
were able to reflect on what was
happening to them. What they realized is that they were lucky compared to those who call the small
African nation home. They also
realized that their treatment was
likely better than many others who
had experienced a similar scenario, because they were Americans.
“Some of the aspects of our
conditions were better than what
most Nigerians deal with every
day,” Sims said, but added that
even then, in that jail cell, they believed in what they were doing.
“We thought, ‘Wow, did I
really intend to become a martyr for this?’” she said. “And the
answer was, ‘Absolutely.’”
But they weren’t going to become martyrs for their cause.
They weren’t going to die making
this film, because seven days after they were taken prisoner, they
were released under pressure from
the American government. They
were going home.
Yet it wasn’t an experience that
could just be left behind, they said.
“It changed me,” Sims said.
“I hope it is in ways that help me
clarify my values and how I spend
my life.”
While their lives were
changed, Cioffi said it didn’t alter
the purpose of the film, and it was

Kaimin

Pulitzer Prize-winning play fits the times

CAPTURED
From page 14
said. “No matter how well you
mentally prepare for it, you can’t
imagine being in a truck with
young men with guns or being interrogated for eight hours until you
live it.”
But for Sims, trying to get out
of the situation was what kept her
going.
“We certainty knew that there
was a risk,” she said. “We knew
we could be held for a long time,
but it’s also amazing how fast that
human survival instinct kicks in
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of the Nigerian government. But
even without the footage from that
trip, it’s a strong film, Sims said.
“In the end I think it made it a
stronger movie and I’m enormously proud of the final product,” she
said.
It’s a final product that Cioffi
said has been well received and
she hopes that people leave the
theater with a much better understanding of what is happening in
Nigeria and the human costs of oil
production there.
“Every time they pump gas
into their tank, they’ll think about
the choice they are making,” she
said.
Both she and Sims hope that
the film will rally international attention for the issue with showings
across Europe and North America.
“We’ve always wanted it to be
a tool for change,” Sims said.
She hopes to continue making
documentaries about human rights
issues that will make a difference.
“It has a role to play there …
telling the history of oil companies and corruption in Nigeria.
And the audience will have a better understanding when they see
it,” Sims said.
“Sweet Crude” will be shown
at the Wilma Theater as part of the
Big Sky Documentary Film Festival on Saturday morning at 10
a.m. More information is available
at
www.sweetcrudemovie.com
and www.bigskyfilmfest.org.
justin.franz@umontana.edu
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The cast of “Glengarry Glen Ross” poses for a portrait in the UC. The play will show at the Crystal Theater Feb. 23-27 and
March 2-6. From left: Erik Harris, Mike Verdon, Michael LePointe, Rick Martino, Paul Ronaldo, and Clayton Improta.

Jessica Stugelmayer
Montana Kaimin
Times are tough, money is tight
and people are worried about losing their jobs.
Though this seems to closely resemble the reality of many
Americans, it’s actually the premise for David Mamet’s “Glengarry
Glen Ross.”
The Montana Repertory Theatre will debut the play next
Tuesday at the Crystal Theatre
in downtown Missoula, where it
will run through the first week of
March.
Set in the early 1980s, “Glengarry Glen Ross” tells the tale
of four struggling real estate
agents. When their bosses, Mitch
and Murray, decide to hold a sales
contest within the company — the
winner receiving a Cadillac while
the two lowest sellers are fired —
a struggle for power ensues.
Director Michael Murphy said
that “Glengarry Glen Ross” is one
of his favorite plays about men,
power and survival. He said Mamet appeals to him because of the
directness of the struggles seen in
Mamet’s pieces.
“It can be very funny,” Murphy
said. “It can be very dark.”
Murphy said his main focus is
to encourage actors to let themselves be the raw characters needed to tell Mamet’s story. He calls
this “stripping away the veneer
of respectability that most people
have that, in a David Mamet play,
end up dropping.”
Mamet’s way with words, although relatively unorthodox for
theater, earned him the Pulitzer
Prize for Drama for “Glengarry
Glen Ross” in 1984. Mamet’s writing is said to have its own poetry,
and Murphy agrees.
“Realism is a kind of music he
builds,” Murphy said. “He builds
it mostly out of foul language, but
it’s poetic in a way.”
It is a script full of “f-bombs”
and similar adjectives that has actor Clayton Improta, who portrays

John Williamson, convinced that
this play is a good fit for University of Montana students.
Improta, a sophomore in the
School of Drama and Dance, said
it was good experience to take
what he has learned in classes and
apply it to this play because of its
“real” speech. He said it has a lot
to do with “being in the moment,
at that moment.”
“This play has a lot to do with
the way people react when it looks
like everything is on the line,” Improta said.
Murphy said it is compelling
to see the similarities between the
period of the play and now.
“(It’s an) interesting time to see
plays about people who think that
we can win at all costs,” Murphy
said. “It’s the sense of ‘If I don’t
win, I’m nothing.’”
Murphy said this is especially
true for the American salesman.
The Montana Repertory Theatre
chose this season to be molded
around the idea of the American
worker, Murphy said, and this play
embodies that motif.
Actor Mike Verdon, who plays
salesman Shelly Levene, said he
sees the parallels between the
times; he thinks it is strictly circumstantial.
“(The play) is giving its message in a time that is like the early
‘80s,” Verdon said. “People are

scared.”
Verdon is a graduate of UM
with both a bachelor’s degree in
drama and a master’s degree in
media arts. He has been in recent
MRM productions of “The Pillowman” in 2007 and “The Goat
or who is Sylvia” in 2009.
Verdon, who works part-time
as a substitute teacher as well as
acting and producing, said the part
of Levene struck a chord with him.
As a “starving artist,” Verdon recalled two sales jobs that left him
feeling as dejected as his character. He sold car accessories to
dealerships, and when that didn’t
pan out, he tried his hand at telemarketing for magazine subscriptions.
“I wasn’t good at that either. I
can’t seem to convince people to
buy things that they don’t want,”
Verdon said. “But I do know what
it’s like because I’ve done it.”
The play opens Feb. 23 at 7:30
p.m. through Feb. 27 and Mar. 2
to 6. Tickets will be $10 Tuesday
through Thursday and $15 Friday
and Saturday. Student-rush tickets
will be available for $5 all nights
with a sign-up at 7:00 p.m. Tickets
can be purchased at the door or at
the UM Theatre/Dance Box Office in the PAR/TV Building on
campus.
jessica.stugelmayer@umontana.edu

16

Special Report inside
Gladiator School: Jimmy Wilson’s story

MontanaKaimin
www.montanakaimin.com

U M ’s I n d e p e n d e n t C amp us N e w sp ap e r S i n c e 1 8 9 8

UM license
plates saved
scholarships

Jayme Fraser
Montana Kaimin
Earnings from University of
Montana specialty license plates
helped save hundreds of scholarships threatened by the economic
downturn this academic year.
“We had a significant deficit
last year,” said Keith Kuhn, vice
president of finance and operations for the UM Foundation.
The total value of scholarship
endowments managed by the UM
Foundation dropped from nearly
$121 million in June 2008 to just
below $80 million in June 2009,
the result of a 19.7 percent investment loss over the same period.
More than 500 scholarship endowments declined enough that
UM would not have been able to
award scholarships to nearly 1,000
students without assistance to fill
the $1.2 million gap.
An emergency fundraising
campaign by the Foundation
raised almost $275,000, Kuhn
said. It raised additional funds
by asking donors to directly fund
their scholarships for a year since
the endowments they’d created
had been crippled.
But that was not enough to save
the scholarships available to students, so President George Dennison helped find extra funds.
“President Dennison made the
decision to utilize the so-called license plate fund to fill that gap,”
said Ric Thomas, the Foundation’s
vice president for development.
Dennison said that about half
the money raised by specialty UM
license plates is spent on projects
to improve the student experience
while the other half is invested
for emergencies. This particular
emergency drained more than $1
million from the fund, leaving it
almost empty after years of saving.
Thomas and Kuhn said the endangered scholarships were ones
from young endowments, generally less than four years old, that
had not had sufficient time to
grow or were created just before
the economic decline. Endowments are funds that individuals or
organizations invest in the University. There are often specifications
placed on how they are used.
Thomas said 145 out of the
500 troubled endowments remain
in danger, with their value sitting
below the amount initially donated
to create it.
Kuhn said that fewer scholarships are now in trouble because
both the international and domestic economies have recovered in recent months. He said

See SCHOLARSHIPS, page 4
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Balloons, cupcakes and live music fill the south end of the UC at noon Thursday in celebration of UM’s birthday.

Lily Rabil
Montana Kaimin
Cupcakes in hand, students hung out in the University Center Thursday listening to live music in
celebration of the University of Montana’s Charter
Day.
Organized by the Office of Alumni Relations,
the celebration of the University’s 117th anniversary was a way for students to say “Happy birthday”
to their school.
The festivities kicked off with a saxophone quartet from the UM Music Department. The group

played several selections of classical music while
students stood beneath brightly-colored balloons.
Organizer Jay Fettering said the event was a celebration for the students and the campus, honoring
the University’s establishment in 1893.
Senior Faith Dawson said she was impressed
that the school was so old.
“It says a lot about the University that it’s been
around for so long,” Dawson said.
Later that day, UM honored faculty and staff
with the Charter Day Awards during a more formal,
less cupcake-oriented event.
alyssa.rabil@umontana.edu

Charter Day Award winners:
John Blake, ASUM Student Service Award
Robert Burke, Neil S. Bucklew Presidential Service Award
Dan Pletscher, George M. Dennison Presidential Faculty Award for Distinguished Accomplishment
Julee Stearns, George M. Dennison Presidential Staff Award for Distinguished Accomplishment
Donald Potts, Montana Faculty Service Award
Dianna Reber Riley, Montana Alumni Award
Kenneth Welt, Robert T. Pantzer Presidential Humanitarian Award
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Background
checks contribute
to campus safety
Kimball Bennion
Montana Kaimin
In the wake of a professor’s
shooting rampage that killed three
colleagues last week at the University of Alabama, University of
Montana administrators say its
criminal background check policy
used for hiring faculty and staff
may not be perfect, but they do not
fear for people’s safety.
The policy for conducting
checks on a job candidate’s criminal history has been in place since
2003 and was reviewed and approved by Bob Duringer, UM’s
vice president for administration
and finance.
A candidate’s name is run
through nine different databases
throughout the United States before the candidate is considered
for employment, Duringer said.
The databases are maintained in
such places as the Office of Public
Safety, the local and county authorities, other states, the state Department of Corrections and the
National Sex Offender Registry.
“This is a very comprehensive
check,” Duringer said.
But Duringer was also quick to
warn that any background check
would not produce risk-free results.
Since the tragic shooting in
Alabama, questions have risen
concerning the criminal and psychological history of Amy Bishop,
a Harvard-trained neurobiologist
who is the suspect in the shooting.
In 1986, Bishop shot and killed her
18-year-old brother. She claimed
it was an accident. Since Bishop
was never charged, the incident
went unnoticed until investigators
started probing into her past after
the shooting.
The criminal record of a job
candidate at UM would include
only incidents in which the candidate was formally charged. That’s
one of the reasons Duringer said
the system is not perfect.
“You can’t protect yourself
from that,” Duringer said.
It is also illegal to delve into
mental health records or juvenile
records.
Jim Lemcke, director of the Office of Public Safety, is in charge of
performing the initial check. If he
found any discrepancy, he would
bring it up with Betsy Hawkins,
director of human resources. The
two would then discuss whether
the applicant’s record would be
enough to rule out the possibility
of employment.
Hawkins said that decision is
made on an individual basis.
“We look at the position that
they’re going into,” Hawkins said.

See CHECKS, page 4

“Special When Lit”
Take a step back in time, where
pinball is king and the local arcade
is the place to be. This is the world
of “Special When Lit,” a documentary by director Brett Sullivan.
The film begins with the history of pinball, an interesting
specimen of pop culture entertainment. It began as a game of luck
in the 1930s in which balls rolled
down a slanted surface, encountering actual pins along the way,
hoping to land in a hole. It was
quickly outlawed within a decade
as a source of gambling because of
the amount of money men, women
and children spent on the game.
However, the industry still thrived
because of the great demand for
the American machines in Europe.
It was illegal from the 1940s
until 1976, when it was finally
proven to be a game of skill rather
than luck. The typical “flippers”
associated with pinball weren’t
added until 1947 with the creation of a version called “Humpty
Dumpty” that boasted six flippers,
but was later cut down to the two
flippers that gamers are used to in
a typical pinball machine.
From the history of the fad, we
are taken deep into the world of
pinball collectors and pinball competition. Lives and houses of individuals consumed by this game
are shown to be intricate in their
own right.
From game programmers to
organic chemists, “Special When
Lit” points out that pinball has
touched the lives of many people
even though famous game designer Steve Richie says “pinball is

slowly dying.”
With a gripping intro, the film
draws you in and keeps your attention with its larger-than-life characters. Names like “The Storm”
and “Pingeek” exemplify the way
the game has even created alternate personas for some players.
The result of a train wreck,
mixed with an epic saga and
baked in an oven of special effects, is enough to make viewers
sit through all 96 minutes of the
film. It has the power to leave them
dropping video game remotes,
hankering to get their hands on
nostalgic mechanical games.
“Special When Lit” will play
on Saturday, Feb. 20 at 9:45 p.m.
at the Wilma.
jessica.stugelmayer@umontana.edu

“One Fast Move or I’m Gone”
Jack Kerouac was the voice of
the Beat Generation, a group of
young people who rejected the
“Pleasantville”-like lifestyle of
mainstream America in the late
1950s.
In 1957, Kerouac rose to prominence with “On The Road,” a
work recalling a series of random
road trips across post-war America
that became a protest of contemporary life. From then on, he was
hailed as “King of the Beatniks,”
and became an instant celebrity,
the complete opposite of what the
man ever wanted.
Director Curt Worden’s “One
Fast Move or I’m Gone,” takes
viewers on a visual journey though
the book “Big Sur” that would follow his most famous work. The
book continues the autobiography

Ali Vandergon/Montana Kaimin

Missoulians wait in line for tickets to the Big Sky Documentary Film Festival at the Wilma Thursday evening.

that Kerouac begins with “On The
Road” and takes readers along
with him as he again explores
the lesser-known versions of New
York City, San Francisco and a
cabin called Big Sur, on the California coast.
Worden enlists the talents of
John Ventimiglia, known most for
his roll in the HBO series “The
Sopranos,” to give voice to the
long-gone writer and that narration becomes the binding of the
film. Through it, we see many of
the same places that Kerouac himself saw.

That visual journey becomes
one of the high points of the film,
as the cinematography depicts the
stunning scenery of the California
coast that can only be replicated
by being there.
Spliced between all of this are
various interviews with friends,
poets, actors and artists. Many
of them offer wonderful insight
into Kerouac’s mindset and help
move the film along, mainly because many of those interviewed
knew the man and were there with
him. Unfortunately, along with
these useful additions are a series

Miller Time
By Steve Miller

The Kaimin assumes no responsibility for
advertisements which are placed in the
Kiosk. We urge all readers to use their
best judgement and investigate fully any
offers of employment, investment or related topics before paying out any money.
BAHA’ IS FAITH
O Son of Spirit! My first counsel is
this: Possess a pure, kindly, and radiant
heart, that thine may be a sovereignty
ancient, imperishable, and everlasting. Baha’u’llah
FOR RENT
Weekend cabins 30 mins. from Missoula.
$44-$66/night. Rock Creek Cabins.
251-6611.
FOR SALE
1999 Ford F150 extended cab, 4 door,
lifted, sweet sound system, great
condition, low miles @ 87,000mi. $6,000/
OBO 546-4171
Funky, Retro, Classic clothes - BIG SALE
or trade in old favorites. Curb Traders
Downtown Hamilton 363-3473.

Montana Kaimin
Office Staff:

kiosk
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of interviews with lesser-known
art types who weren’t there, who
didn’t know the man and come off
as pompous know-it-alls who contribute nothing to the film.
But if you get past those few
low points, “One Fast Move or I’m
Gone” is a great film, complimented wonderfully with a soundtrack
by Jay Farrar and Ben Gibbard of
Death Cab For Cutie, that almost
makes the movie worth a watch by
itself.
“One Fast Move or I’m Gone”
will play Friday, Feb. 19 at 9:45
p.m. at the Wilma.
justin.franz@umontana.edu

Next week:
‘We Are the World 25’
wreaks havoc
on the globe
R AT E S
Student/Faculty/Staff
$1.15 per 5-word line/day

The Kiosk runs 4 days per week. Prepayment is required. Ads may be placed at
DAH 207 or via FAX: 243-5475, email:
kaiminads@gmail.com or call 243-6541.

Off Campus
$1.25 per 5-word line/day

Lost and found ads may be placed in
the Kiosk free of charge. They can
be 3 lines long and run for 3 days.

Auction East Missoula Community Center
Saturday Feb 20th at Noon. Household
goods, furniture, collectibles, tools.
salisburyauctionservice.com.
529-7242
Digital Scales. Low Prices. Joint Effort
1916 Brooks, Holiday Village Shopping
Center Missoula.
Indian tapestries. Large selection low
prices. Joint Effort 1916 Brooks, Holiday
Village Shopping Center
Missoula.
Real Hookah’s from Egypt. 36 kinds of
Shisha. Just the best. Joint Effort 1916
Brooks, Holiday Village Shopping Center
Missoula.
Uncle Bill just got back from Asia, so look
forward to the new stuff that’s on the way.

HELP WANTED
Love to plan parties? The spectrUM
discovery area is looking for an
experienced and self-directed event
planning intern to plan our annual
fundraiser, exhibition grand opening
parties, and other events to build the
community around the work that
spectrUM does! If you want to know how
to throw a mean party and want to show
off your skills e-mail ashley.widtfeldt@
mso.umt.edu
Computer Wizard Part Time - assist our
hotel with web site, on-line marketing,
face book, twitter, upgrades, trouble
shooting……Mountain Valley Inn Roseann or Jack. Call 782-4500 or info@
mvimissoula.com

PERSONALS
Counseling and Psychological Services.
Personal counseling appointments
available. Please call 243-4711
Weight Management Seminar! 8 Weeks
beginning Feb. 18th 5:30 to 7:00pm. To
register call 243-2833.
Test Anxiety Seminar! Sat. Feb. 20th, 9:00
a.m.-12:00pm. Free! Curry Health Center
073. To register call 243-4711.
SERVICES
Reliable PC/laptop repair. Student
discount! Computer Central
136 E. Broadway 542-6540
Basic Wildfire Training, April 10-11 and
April 17-18; for info call 543-0013

MISCELLANEOUS
Buying used guns. Best prices paid for
whatever you have. Call 546-6745 and
leave message.
Wanted information that can assist in
identifying the person who sold or made
counterfeit Forester’s Ball tickets. Anyone
with information please contact Detective
Christopher Croft at 243-6131 or Crime
Stoppers at 271-4444. A reward is
available up to 1,000.00 for
information leading to an arrest and
conviction.
Natural Resources Conservation Service
Information Session for students interested
in careers and internships. UC Room 331,
5-6pm, Feb 23.
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